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FOREWORD. 


IMMANUEL’S  PRAISE  is  dedicated  by  tbe 
Editors,  with,  a  prayer  that  the  Holy  Spirit 
may  make  it  a  blessing,  healing  broken 
hearts,  strengthening  the  weak,  reclaiming 
the  wandering,  shielding  the  tempted,  en¬ 
couraging  the  doubting,  comforting  the 
dying,  and  bringing  the  lost  ones  to  Jesus, 
the  sinner’s  Eriend. 

CHARLES  M.  ALEXANDER 
J.  FRED.  SCHOLFIELD 
GEORGE  C.  STEBBnSTS. 
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Pray,  Pray. 


1 


1.  Pray, pray  when  things  go  wrong,  And  gloomy  fears  around  you  throng ;  The 

2.  Pray, pray  he  calm  and  still,  What-ev-  er  comes  must  be  His  will;  His 

3.  Pray,  pray  till  faith  grows  strong,  And  in  your  heart  rings  heaven’s  song;  Till 


i J 

s 

1  Mill, 

lov  -  ing  God  your  voice  v 
prom  -  is  -  es  like  bud  u 
self  shall  die  in  pure  d 

8  '  s  ts=r-- 

rill  hear, Look  up  to  Him, He’s  al- way  near, 
in  -  fold, Naught  that  is  good  will  He  with-hold. 
e  -  sire,  And  ev  -  ery  thought  to  Him  as  -  pire. 

r.  J  %  .  ,  , 
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Chorus. 


Able,  Willing:,  Mighty. 


A 
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Christ  Needs  You. 


sH= 


Bobbbt  Hakkness. 

I  ,  ! — t — , — |  - 


^  r!  rJ  ^7- 

1.  Work-ers  now  are  needed, hear  the  Lord’s  command, Christ  needs  you! 

2.  Mul  -  ti-tudes  are  wait-ing  for  the  Word  of  Life,  Christ  needs  you! 

3.  At  your  side  is  some-one  who  should,  know  the  Way, Christ  needs  you! 

4.  Sound  a  note  of  warn-ing  to  the  lost  in  sin,  Christ  needs  you! 

5.  Tell  sal  -  va-tion’s  sto  -  ry  to  them  one  by  one,  Christ  needs  you! 


Fields  are  white  to  har-vest,  there  are  sheaves  at  hand, Christ  needs  yon! 

Be  Hisfaith-ful  wit-ness  in  a  world  of  strife, Christ  needs  you! 
Grop-  ing  in  the  darkness  seeking  Christ  to  -  day,  Christ  needs  you! 
Ere  it  be  too  late  up  -  on  this  work  be  -  gin,  Christ  needs  you! 
Soon  the  night  will  come  when  work  cannot  be  done,  Christ  needs  you! 
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Singing  With  Grace  in  Our  Hearts. 


A 


r 


Pilgrim. — Concluded. 


1  ^  ■  ~  _ 

1.  Just  where  I  am,  oh,  lit  me  be  A  faithful  wit- ness, Lord, for  Thee; 

2.  Just  where  I  am:  the  way  is  rough,But  Thou  art  near—: it  is  e-nongh; 

3  And  if  Thou, Lord, should’stpoint  the  way  To  landsafar  where  shines  no  ray 

4  Or  if  at  home  Thou  hidd’st  me  stay,  Let  me  he  used  to  smooth  the  way 
5'  Just  where  I  am,  oh,  let  me  win  Some  sad, despair- ing  soul  from  si 


lUS 


While  others  seek  a  wid-  ersphere, Oh, keep  me  faiih-ful, Lord,  just  here. 
They  rest  who  lean  up-on  Thine  arm— Oh, make  me  strong  and  keep  me  calm! 
Of  light  Di-  vine,  then  let  me  go,  To  speak  of  Christ, and  heal  their  woe. 

Of  thosewhogo  at  dnty’scall,Leavingtheirhome,theirfriends,theirall. 

With  heart  aflame,  and  face  a-  glow,  Strong  in  Thy  strength,  Lord, let  me  go. 


8  “There  Shall  Be  Showers  of  Blessing.” 


My  Surrender. 


Thou  didst  leave  Thy  heavnly  home,  a  sac- ri-fice  for  me.  On  Calv'ry’s  brow  they 
Christ  is  will -mg  to  for-give  if  yousur-ren  -  der  all.  His  precious  blood  will 
spir  -  it  then  will  en  -  ter  and  will  dwell  for  ev  -  er  -  more.  He  then  will  guide  and 


stripped  Thee  and  nailed  Thee  to  the  cross;  There  Thou  didst  hang  in  ag-  o  -  nv  a 
cleanse  you,  and  make  you  white  as  snow;  Will  give  you  peace  and  sat  -  is  -  fv  vour 
keep  you,  give  pow’r  to  con-quer  sin^  0  sin  -  ner,  o-pen  wide  your  heart  and 

£  *  #■  t:  -  ..  ±  ±  ^ 


It.  faith  Will  Bring  the  Blessing. 

James  Rowe.  copyrioht.  i9i»  bv  w.  e.  biederwou>.  B.  D.  Ackley. 

1.  I!  you  need  up-lift-ing,  if  you  need  a  song.Strength  to  help  your  soul  to 

2.  In  some  hour  unguarded,if  the  foe  aa-sail,  Tho’  you  feel  your  weakness, 

3.  On  the  Lord  depending.sing  a -long  the  way, Naught  can  ev-er  harm  you 

i  if  f  f  f  \  \  if  f 


let  not  cour-age  fail;  Trust  in  Je  -  sue  on  -  ly  and  you  shall  pre  -  rail; 
if  He  is  your  stay;Leanup-on  Hisprom-ise  till  the  bet -ter  day; 


«•  4 

*.  f-- 

M 

RT-PM 

tri-umph  o  -  verwrong, Put  your  faith  in  Je-sus,  He  is  true  and  strong, 
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I  Will  Comfort  You. 


Hattie  H.  Piekson. 


1.  When  the  day  is  sad  and  drear,  And  the  life  is  full  of  care; 

2.  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  long,  Soon  will  come  the  break  of  day;’ 

3.  Loved  ones  who  have  gone  be-fore  Are  with  ChristatGod’srighthan’d; 

4.  We  with  them  ere  long  shall  stand,  Inheav’n’sbright  e- ter  -  nal  day; 

_.J  J  J  tJ  J  y-J  J  J  j 


When  no  friend  is  nigh  to  cheer,  And  the  bur -dens  hard  to  bear, 
We  shall  sing  the  morn- ing  song,  As  the  shad- ows  flee  a- way. 
They  shall  sor- row  nev  -  er- more,  In  that  glo- rious  morning  land. 
And  with  His  own  lov  -  ing  hand,  God  shall  wipe  all  tears  a- way. 

J.  J  N  J  i  jj-  J  .  A  Ixli  d  -l  2- 


Whispers  its  message  true— 


I  Will  Comfort  You. — Concluded. 


1.  When  I  see  my  Saviour,  hanging  on  Cal-va-ry,  Bearing  there  for 

2.  I  can  see  the  blood-drops,  red  ’neath  His  thorny  crown,  From  the  cm-  el 

3.  ‘  ‘Why  hast  Thou  forsaken  ?  ”  list  to  that  sad,  sad  moan!  Oh,  His  heart  was 


sin-ners  bit-ter-est  ag  -  o  -  ny,  Grat- i-tude  o’er- whelms  me, 

nail-wounds  now  they  are  falling  down ;  Lord,  when  I  would  wan-  der 
brok  -  en,  suf-fer-ing  there  a  -  lone:  Brok-en  then  that  mor  -  tals 


makes  mine  eyes  grow  dim,  All  my  ransomed  being  captive  is  to  Him. 

from  Thy  love  a-way,  Let  me  see  those  blood-drops  shed  for  me  that  day. 

ne’er  need  cry  in  vain  For  God’s  love  and  comfort,  in  the  hour  of  pain. 

-moJ- 
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15  There’ll  Be  No  Dark  Valley. 


val  -  ley  when  Je-  sus  comes;  There’ll  be  no  dark  val-ley  when  Je  -  sns  comes 
sor -row  when  Je-sus  comes;  But  a  glo-rious  morrow  when  Je- sns  comes 
weeping  when  Je-  sus  comes;  But  a  bless-  ed  reap-ing  when  Je-sus  comes 
greeting  when  Je-sus  comes;  And  a  joy  -  ful  meeting  when  Je  -  sus  comes 

■f-  -■- 


no  dark  val-  ley  when  Je  -  sus  comes  To  gath-er  His  loved  ones  home. 


Jesus  Alone. 

s  iv :  12. 


1.  When  a  heart  is  wea  -  ry  with  its  load  of  sin,  Straggling  with  its 

2.  Then,  O  troubled  sin- ner,  fall  at  Je  -  sns’ feet,  Plead  with  Him  for 

3.  See  Him  waiting,  long-ing,  read  -  y  to  for- give,  Leave  all  else  be- 

3.  Glo  -  ry,  high-est  glo-ry  be  to  Je-sus’nanus,Shout  it,  all  ye 


Jesus  Alone. — Concluded. 


X.  Dark -ly  rose  the  guil-ty  morning,  When,  the  Kingof  glo -  ry  scorning, 

2.  Not  thecro  wd  whose  cries  assailed  Him, Nor  the  hands  that  rndely  nailed  Him , 

3.  For  our  sins  of  glo-ry  emptied,  He  was  fast-ing,  lone  and  tempted, 
L  In  our  wealth  and  trib-  u  -  la-  tion.By  Thy  oru-  el  cross  and  passion, 


1  the  fierce  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem ;  See  the  Christ,  His  cross  up  -  lift  -  ed, 
Slew  Him  on  the  curs -ed  tree;  Ours  the  sin  from  heaven  that  called  Him, 
He  was  slain  on  Cal-va-ry;  Yet  He  for  His  murderers  pleaded ; 

By  Thy  blood  and  ag  -  o  -  ny;  By  Thy  glorious  res- ur  -  rec  -  tion, 

;  £  it  -£■ 


See  Him  stricken,  spit  on,  wearing  The  thorn-plaited  di  -  a  -  dem. 
Ours  the  sin  whose  bur-den  galled  Him  In  the  sad  Geth-sem- a  -  ne. 
Lord,  for  us  that  prayer  is  need- ed,  We  have  sinned, yet  trust  in  Thee. 
By  Thy  Ho  -  ly  Ghost’s  pro-tee-  tion,  Make  us  Thine  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 


»  Draw  Nigh,  Immanuel. 

Chaklotte  G.  Homes. 
fl-rfr— ~r- r-l N 


1.  Draw  nigh  to  ns,  O  God  of  hosts,  And  fill  us  to  the  1 

2.  Draw  nigh  to  us,  O  Might-  y  One!  Our  shel-  ter  be  from  a 

3.  Draw  nigh  to  us,  Im-man-u-  el,  Thou  Mighty  God  of  J 


4L' 


With  zeal  to  work  for  Thee  to-day,  In'  Thine  all-  wise  ap-  point-ed  way : 
Oar  A1  -  pha  and  O  -  me-  ga  Thou  Be-  fore  whom  ev-  ’ry  knee  shall  bow: 
Once  more  from  Sinai’s  flaming  height  Speak, that  we  may  be  led  a  -  right; 


>  -  veal  Thy  will  in  us,  and  show  Thy  hand  di  r  vine,  that  we  may  know 
De-liv-  er  us  from  ev  -  ’ry  sin;  Iu  us  a  might- y  work  be-gin; 


-  last-ing  King  Of  kings,  with  contrite  hearts  we  sing, 
± 


We  are  Thy  children, Thou  our  Guide  And  hid-ing  place,  whate’er  be-  tide 
In-crease  our  faith, our  strength  renew,  Fit  us  a  might-y  work  to  do 
The  righteous  maj-  es  -  ty  and  love  Of  Him  who  built  the  heav’ns  above 


Draw  Nigh  Immanuel. — Concluded. 


1.  Yes,  for  me,  for  me  He  car  -  eth,  With  a  broth  -  er’s  ten-  der  care; 

2.  Yes,  for  me  Hestand-eth  plead-ing  At  the  mer  -  ey-seat  a  -  hove; 

3.  Yes,  in  me,  in  me  He  dwell-eth — I  in  Him,  and  He  in  me! 

Thus  I  wait  for  His  re-turn-ing,  Sing-ing  all  the  way  toheav’n: 

J  J.  .JVJJ 


Yes,  with  me,  with  me  He  shar-etli  Ev  -  ’ry  bur  -  den,  ev  -  ’ry  fear. 
Ev  -  er  for  me  in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing,  Con-stant  in  un  -  tir-  ing  love. 
And  my  emp-ty  soul  He  fill  -  eth,  Here  and  through  e-ter-  ni  -  ty. 
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God  Will  Take  Care  of  You ! 


“  Be  careful  for  nothing.’ 

O.  D.  Martin. 

r-Q — W-x - — 1 

-Phil.  4!  6. 

i  for  you.”— 1  Peter  5:  7. 

W.  S.  Martin. 

— -j — F 

-s-fs- 

J‘  1 

*  #  g  ^S: 

1.  Be  not  dis-mayed  whate’er  be -tide,  God  will  take  care  of  you! 

2.  Through  days  of  toil  when  hestrtdothfail,  God  will  take  care  of  yon! 

'3.  All  you  may  need  He  will  pro-  vide,  God  will  take  care  of  you! 

4.  Lone-ly  and  sad,  from  friends  a  -  part,  God  will  take  care  of  you! 

5.  No  mat- ter  what  may  be  the  test,  God  will  take  care  of  you! 


Q  fr -  fV  -  |  [V 

1  ,  .  h,  h 

j  - 

| 

^  t  ;  r  ^ 

Be-neathHis  wings  of  love  a-  bide,  God  will  take  care  of  you! 

When  dangers  fierce  your  path  as  -  sail,  God  will  take  care  of  you! 

Trust  Him, and  you  will  be  sat  -  is  -  fled,  God  will  take  care  of  you! 

He  will  give  give  peace  to  your  aching  heart,  God  will  takeeare  of  you! 

Bean,  wea  ry  one,  up  -  on  His  breast, God  will  take  care  of  you! 

i  c  p  y-y-j.  f-l 

]*  t  f  |i 

1  • « 

v  v  »  i 

•( 

Chorus. 


,q  t, . |-  ... 

God  will  take  care  i 

of  y 

-  *  i-  s  *  ■  iT1 

ou,  Through  ev-ery  day  o’er  all  the  way; 

..  j'  P'  *  ,  fN 
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21  1  Know  It  Is  So. 


Dr.  J.  M.  Gray.  Robert  Bareness. 


1.  'What  do  I  know  a-bout  Je-sns  Christ?  Yon  ask  me  what  I  know? 

2.  What  do  I  know  a-bout  Je-sus  Christ?  You  ask  me  what  I  know? 

3.  What  do  I  know  a-bout  Je-sus  Christ?  You  ask  me  what  I  know? 

4.  What  do  I  know  a-bout  Je  -  sus  Christ?  You  ask  me  what  I  know? 

'iiimrrri^r  M  h  [im 


rjp  h  h-|J-T~"Jsjv- 

Nil  pfU 

d  .tGGr-fr  - 

It  is  so! .  It  is  so! .  I  know 

It  is  so !  It  is  so ! 

P  C  C  f 

in  my  heart  it  is  so. 

IW3 
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22  Keep  in  Step  with  Jesus. 


23  I  Want  to  Help  Others. 


J 


You  Can  Be  a  Blessing— Concluded. 


as  the  days  go  by,  You  can  be  a  bless-ing  if  you  on  -  ly  try. 

v-  t-  ■  w  g  *  r 


25  Help  Me  to  be  Holy! 


low  -  ly ,  I  bow  in  Thy  sight ;  Ho  w  shall  astained  conscience  Dare  gaze  on  Thy 
slow-ly  This  natureof  mine?StampdeeplyThy  likeness  Where  Satan’shath 
who-ly  This  temple  of  Thine;  Nowcastout  each  i  -  dol,  Here  set  up  Thy 


1  [  I  1' 


face,  E’en  though  in  Thy  pres  -  ence  Thou  grant  me  a  place? 

been;  Ex  -  pel  with  Thy  brightness  My  darkness  and  sin! 

throne,  Reign,  reign  without  ri  -  val,  Su-premeand  a  -  lone! 


26 

Maud  Fbazb 


Victory  Is  Sure. 

Jackson.  Gordon  H.  Johnson. 


1.  Christians  be  re^joic-  ing  as  yon  march  a  -  long,  From  your  hearts  keep 

2.  Ma  -  ny  are  the  conflicts,  might-y  are  the  foes.  But  His  grace  suf- 

3.  If  you  fall  in  weakness, take  the  Saviour’s  hand,  I)o  not  be  de- 

4.  Ransomed  souls  are  singing  in  the  land  a  -  hove,  Tell-ing  how  the 


sing- ing  grat  -  i-tude’s  sweet  song;  Trust  your  great  Commander,  He  to 
h  -  cient  Christ  the  Lord  be- stows;  They  who  bat  -  tie  for  thee  more  than 
spairing,  like  a  sol -dier  stand;  If  you  will  but  fol  -  low  at  the 
Saw-  lour  kept  them  in  His  love;  How  through  all  the  journey, faithful 


save  is  strong:  Yic  -  to  -  ry!  vie 
do  op-  pose:  Vic  -  to  -  ry!  vie 
Lord’s  command:  Vic  -  to  -  ry!  vio 
did  He  prove:  Vic  -  to  -  ry!  vie 

trTT 

to  -  ry!  Vic 

to  -  ry!  vio 

#-czgr~ 

: — %  t  - 5-^  — ~J1 

to  -  ry  is  sure! 

Chorus.  1  *  ^  'v  b  f 

A  a  d;  r-N  >  '  S 

Vic  -  to  -ry!  Vic  -  to-  ry!  Vic  -  to  ■ 

T 

■  ry  is  sure!  Trust  the  Lord  and 

— £ — J  -r 

Victory  Is  Sure.— Concluded. 


Glorious  vic-to  -  ry !  To  God  be  theglo-ry,Forthe  vic-to-ry  is  sure! 


27  Wondrous  Love! 


5  and  gave  himself  for  me.” — Gala 


cans  ii:  20. 

Robert  Hark  ness. 


1.  Oh,  the  wondrous  love,  Coming  from  a  -  hove; 

2.  From  the  gloom  of  night  In  -  to  glorious  light 
3.1  had  gone  a  -  stray  From  the  nar- row  way ; 
4.  Now  I’m  cleansed  from  sin,  And  my  heart  with  -  in 


In  the  sac  -  ri - 
Je  -  sus  lift  -  ed 
But  He  loved  me 
O  -  ver-flowswith 

J 


rife 


Je  -  sus  paid  the  price.  1 
When  He  set 
Would  not  let 
,  Com  -  ing  from 


m 


the  price.  1 
me  go.  j 

i :  i 


l  truth  I  know 


28  Some  Time  We’ll  Understand. 


Mixwtix  N.  Cornelius.  Jambs  McGbasahau.  \ 


1.  Not  now,  but  in  the  coming  years,  It  may  be  in  the  bet-ter  land, 

2. -  We’ll  catch  the  broken  thread  a-gain,  And  fin  -  ish  what  we  here  be-gan; 

3.  We’llknowwhy  clouds  instead  of  sun  Were  o  -  ver  many  acherished  plan: 

4.  Why  what  we  long  for  most  of  all,  E  -  ludes  so  oft  our  eag-erliand; 

5.  Gods  knows  the  way, He  holds  the  key.  He  guides  us  with  un-err-ing  hand; 


We’ll  read  the  meaning  of  our  tears,  And  there, sometime,  we’ll  understand. 
Heav’n  will  the  mysteries  ex -plain,  And  then,  ah,  then,  we’ll  understand. 
Why  song  has  ceased  when  scarce  begun; ’Tisthere, sometime,  we’ll  understand 
Why  hopes  are  crushed  and  castlesfall.TJpthere, sometime,  we’ll  understand 
Sometime  with  tearless  eyes  we’ll  see;  Yes, there,  up  there,  we’ll  understand 


Then  trust  in  God  thro’  all  thy  days;  Fear  not, for  He  doth  hold  thy  hand- 

,  tK  £  g  -  -  .  : 


29  The  Broken  Heart. 


T.  D. 

„  ,  Tenderly.  ,  , 

Thomas  Dennis. 

■  1_ 11  |  ,  ,  4  T - 1  - , 

4J  * — *!-1=EI — zj4rg£r=4  J  3  ;  3 

W  '*-■ - - *  1  - 0  1 — ^  •-'—'5' 

j  1.  Have  you  read  the  sto  -  ry  of  the  cross, Where  Je  -  sus 

2.  Have  you  read  how  they  placed  the  crown  of  thorns  Up  -  on  His 

3.  Have  you  read  how  the  dy  -  ing  thief  was  saved  While  hang-ing 

4.  Have  you  read  how  in  au-guish  He  cried  a  -  loud  And  died  on 

— Fr — r r  -fr-b - r — hr& - 1 — rf  ~H 

Er  »  itjg - 'f  J  rs- . j r-j 

l  u  M  i 

*7  ?  3  4^  TrT: 

— 4 - »A--4 - 

*-i- 1-g) — »T+^— j— 5:-Lj  4 -3 

It/  ^  9  & 

bled  and  died,  W 

king  -  ly  brow,  H 

on  the  tree,  W 

Cal  -  va  -  ry?  H 

rere  your  debt  was  paid  by  the  pre  -  cious 

ow  He  cried,  “They  know  not  what  they 

hen  He  looked  with  plead  -  ing  eyes  and 

ive  you  ev  -  er  said,  “I  thank  Thee, 

P^l  k  fg~ - \  1  j,.  ~ 

1  1  i  i  p'T't  ,  *  i 

Choeus. 

1  _ | _ i  ,  ,  ,  ,  i  4  i ,  K4 — 1— , 

i 

°  blood  That  flowed  from  His  wounded  side?  ^ 

do;  O  Fa- ther,  for- give  them  now?”  !  He  died  of  a  bro  -  ken 

said,  “O  Lord,  re  -  mem  -  ber  me?’  | 

Lord,  For  giv-ing  Thy  life  for  me?” 

1  .1  1 — 

. .p.  b .  |  I  ..  J — 4- 

heart  for  you,  He 

jf  ^  1  ^ 

died  of  a  bro  -  ken  heart;  Oh,  won-drous 

-p  |t 

n  h  i  L.  !  1  | 
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P  f  0 

love!  for  you, 

for  me,  He  died  of  a  bro  -  ken  heart. 

i  1  1  i 

J 


His  Eye  Is  on  the  Sparrow. 

=j=rr"  .1.1-  ^.ns-wry; 


1.  Why  should  I  feel  dis-cour  -  aged,  Why  should  the  shad-ows  come, 
"  “Let  not  your  heart  be  troub-led,”  His  ten- der  word  I  hear, 
T  am  temp- ted,  When- ev  -  er  clouds  a  -  rise.’ 


3.  When-ev-  i 


Why  should  my  heart  be  lone-ly  '  And  long  for  heav’n  and  homefwhen 
And  rest-ing  on  His  good- ness,  I  lose  my  doubts  and  fears;  Tho> 
When  songs  give  place  to  sigh-ing,  When  hope  within  me  dies,  I 


His  Eye  Is  on  the  Sparrow. — Concluded.. 


31  Now  the  Day  is  Over. 


“For  the  shadows  of  the  evening  are  stretched  out.”— Jer.  vi,  4. 


A 


32  Lean  on  His  Arms. 


33  Look  on  the  Bright  Side. 


Fred.  P.  Morris. 

Bobbrt  Harkness. 

«j  . . J  l-J-J- 

tJ  S-  S- 

3.  Look  on 

the  bright  side,  be  not  dismayed,  Dan-gers  may  threaten 
the  bright  side,  shadows  may  fall,  Friends  may  forsake  thee, 
the  bright  side,  hid- den  a-  while.  Thro’  ev  -  ’ry  dark  cloud 

N  1 

Nil  m  -f-  .  J 
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Christ  Receiveth  Sinful  Men. 

“They  that  are  whole  need  not  a  physician,  but  they  thot  are  sick.”— Matt,  lx:  li. 


Arr.  from  N kum aster,  1671.  James  McGkanahan. 

1.  Sin  -  ners  Je  -  sns  will  re-  ceive:  Sound  this  word  of  grace  to  all 

2.  Come,  and  He  will  give  you  rest;  Trust  Him  for  His  word  is  plain; 

3.  Now  my  heart  condemns  me  not,  Pure  be -fore  the  law  I  stand; 

4.  Christ  re-ceiv-eth  sin  -  ful  men,  E  -  ven  me  with  all  my  sin; 

“  '  1  i  G  u  V  ^ 
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Shadows. 


36 


u.  ii. 


J 


Just  Across  the  River. 


Emma  F.  K.  Campbell. 


mm 


Geo.  0.  Stebbins. 


mm 


1.  The  land  that  holds  our  treas-ure,  Where  sin  nor  death  can  mar;  The 

2.  ’Tis  but  a  moment’s  jour- ney,  A  clos-  ing  of  the  eye,  A 

3.  And  when  faith’s  sunlight  lin-gers  Up  -  on  themys-tie  tide, Clouds, 


land  of  last -ing  pleas -ure  Is  not  so  ver  -  y  far;  ’Tis  on  -  ly 
fluttering  breath, a  turn  -  ing  From  earth  all  weari  -  ly;  A  fliglitthrough 
touched  by  an- gel  fin  -  gers,  No  more  its  glo  -  ry  hide;  Lost  kindred, 


so  in  seem  -  ing,  And  in  our  bn-man  fear,  For  oft  -  en  in  our 
re-gions  air  -  y,  Swift  as  a  flashing  beam ;  A  sail  with  boatman 
loved  and  lov  -  ing,  So  near  us  seem  to  stand, That  while  ’mid  earth-scenes 


39  No  Name  Like  the  Name  of  Jesus. 


40.  Saved. 


=rf 


He  Lifted  Me. 


i.  H.  Gabriel. 


s . .  r 

1.  In  lov-ing  kind-ness  Je-sus  came  My  soul  in  mer  -  cy  to  re-claim, 

2.  He  called  me  long  be- fore  I  heard,  Be- fore  my  sin- ful  heart  was  stirred, 

3.  His  brow  was  pierced  with  many  a  thorn, His  hands  by  cru- el  nails  were  torn, 

4.  Now  on  a  high  -  er  plane  I  dwell,  And  with  my  soul  I  know  ’tis  well; 


And  from  the  depths  of  sin  and  shame  Thro’  grace  He  lifted  me. 
But  when  I  took  Him  at  His  word,For-giv’n  He  lift-  ed  me. 
"Whenfrommyguiltandgrief, forlorn,  In  love  He  lift  -  ed  me. 
Yet  how  or  why,  I  can-not  tell,  He  should  have  lifted  me. 


- - - - - P  -^Tt=r-^-L--- 1  r 

*  Solo.  Sop.  or  Tenor,  oe  Duet. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah,  hal  -  le  - 


Hallelujah  for  the  Cross. — Concluded. 


lu  -  jah  for  the  cross,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 


lu-jah  for  thecross,bal-le  -  lu-jah  for  the  cross,  Hal  -  le-lu-jah, 


*  v  v~ r  t  \  t  ir 
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Hal  -  le  - 
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hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  it  shall  nev-  e 

.  *•  m  r# .  &  *  *  rm  t 

r  suf-fer  loss. 
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4-r- 

*  For  a  final  ending,  all  the  voices  may  sing  the  melody  in  unison  through  the  last  eight 
measures — the  instrument  playing  the  harmony. 


. 


Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for 


je  -  8us,  Ye  sol-diers  of  the  cross; 

Je  -  sus,  The  trumpet  call  o  -  bey; 

Je  -  sus,  Stand  in  His  strength  a- lone; 

Je  -  sus,  The  strife  will  not  be  long; 


Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus — Concluded. 

Chorus.  Harmony. 


E.  CASWAI.L.  (St.  Agnes.  C.  M.)  John  B.  Dykes. 


4  And  those  who  And  Thee,  find  a  bliss  i  5  Jesus !  our  only  joy  he  Thou, 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show;  As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be; 

The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is  Jesus  !  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 

None  but  His  loved  ones  know.  1  And  through  eternity. 


45  He  Will  Hold  Me  Fast. 

“  Thy  right  hand  shall  hold  mo.”— Psalm  cxxxix,  10. 

Ada  R.  Habershon.  Robert  Habkress. 


hm 


46  Grace  and  Glory. 


Ada  K.  Habkbshon.  <3bo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Grace  brought  Jesus  do  wn  to  die,  Glo  -  ry  welcomed  Him  on  high. 

2.  What  to  sovereign  grace  we  owe,  Com  -  ing  glo  -  ry  soon  will  show. 

3.  Grace  and  glo-ry  all  nn  -  told,  No  good  thing  will  He  with-hold. 

4.  Grace,  while  journeying  through  the  night, Glory  dawns  at  morning  light. 

5.  In  His  absence,  boundless  grace,  Glo  -  ry,when  we  see  His  face. 


Grace  revealed  in  dy  -  ing  love,  Glo  -  ry,  from  His  throne  a  -  hove. 
Grace  the  sinner’s  debts  doth  pay,  Glo  -  ry  makes  us  rich  for  aye. 
Grace,  free  grace,  while  here  we  roam,  Glo  -  ry,  when  we  reach  our  home. 
Grace,  the  staff  for  pil-grim  ways,  Glo-ry ’s crown  for  end  -less  days. 
Grace,  till  all  the  voy-age  o’er,  Glo  -  ry, when  we  reach  the  shore. 


Ji 


47  I  Know  Whom  I  Have  Believed. 

El  Nathan.  James  MoGbanahan. 

Moderate. 


1.1  know  not  why  God’s  wondrous grace  To  me  He  hath  made  known, 

2.  I  know  not  how  this  sav  -  ing  faith  To  me  He  did  im  -  part, 

3.1  know  not  how  the  Spir-  it  moves, Con-vinc  -  ing  men  of  sin, 

4.  I  know  not  what  of  good  or  ill  May  be  re- served  for  me, 

5.  I  know  not  when  my  Lord  may  come,  At  night  or  noon-day  fair, 

: 


The  triumphs  of  His  grace, 
The  hon-  ors  of  Thy  Name, 
’Tis  life, and  health, and  peace; 


triumphs  of  His  grace, 
hon-  ors  of  Thy  Name, 
life,  and  health, and  peace; 
blood  a-vailed  for  me, 


umphs  of  His  graoe! 
The  hon  -  ors  of  Thy  Name. 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

His  blood  a  -  vailed  for  me. 


49 


Only  A  Touch. 

js  put  forth  his  hand,  and  touched  hi 


1.  On  -  ly  a  touch!  my  Sav-iour’s  hand  A  won-drous  change  has  wrought, 

3.  On  -  ly  a  touch!  my  sight-less  eyes  Be- held  His  smil-ing  face; 

3.  On  -  ly  a  touch!  a  sweet  “Fear  not, ’’When  I  was  sore  a  -  fraid, 

4.  On  -  ly  a  touch!  it  thrills  me  yet,  Nor  will  it  pass  a  -  way; 

5.  On  -  ly  a  touch!  it  is  for  you,  That  touch  of  liv  -  ing  pow’r, 


The  New  Glory  Song. 


.  Oft  hard  to  bear  the  toil  and  straggle  here,  But  bless  -  ed  rest  re  - 

2.  When  angel  bands  their  golden  harp-strings  touch,  And  sweetest  harmo  - 

3.  A  conut-less  mul-ti-tude  that  song  shall  sing,  A  sin  -  ner  saved,  I’ll 


The  New  Glory  Song. — Concluded. 


When  I  hear  the  hosts  of  heav-  en  sing  Their  prais-  es  to  the  King. 


52  “God  is  Faithful.” 

A.  A.  P.  0*0-  0.  Stbbbihs. 


53  I  Saw  My  Mother  Kneeling. 

John  B.  Clements.  Benjamin  Fbanklin  Butts. 


55  Jesus  is  Calling  1 


- IX - £ - T'  -Vn - -T 
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Far-ther  and  far-ther  a  -  way  ? 
He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
Come,  and  no  lon-ger  de  -  lay? 
Quick -ly  a -rise  and  a  -  way? 

)  Call  -  ing  to  -  day  1 . . 

'  Call -ing,  call -Ing  to-day,  to-day  1 

V— *  v  *-4^  tp  tr-tr  tr-v  F  *  F3 

56  On  Jordan’s  Stormy  Banks  I  Stand. 


Samtjbi*  Stennett. 


D.  B.  Towheb. 


1.  On  Jor-dan’s  storm-y  banks  I  stand,  And  cast  a  wish-  fnl  eye, 

2.  All  o’er  those  wild, ex- tend- ed  plains,  Shines  one  e  -  ter-nal  day; 

3.  No  chill-ing  winds,  no  poisonous  breath,  Can  reach  that  healthful  shore; 

4.  When  shall  I  reach  that  hap- py  place,  And  be  for  -  ev  -  er  blest; 


To  Ca-naan’s  fair  and  hap  -  py  land,  Where  my  pos  -  ses  -  sions  lie. 
There  God,  the  Son,  for  -  ev  -  erreigns,  And  scat-ters  night  a  -  way. 
Sick- ness  and  sor- row,  pain  and  death,  Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 
When  shall  I  see  my  Fa-ther’s  face,  And  on  His  bos  -  om  rest? 


-*-  -»  -*- 
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I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land,  I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land ; 

f*  •* 
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j. 

O  who  will  come  and  go  with  me  ?  I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land. 


57  E’en  From  the  Cradle. 


fceed-edThee 
Then  gav-est 
sing  ef.Thy 

y  ^  1 “ 

not ; —  Heav-en  -  ly  Fa  -  t her,  with  heart  nn-di  -  vid  -  ed 
light;  Tears  stained  my  pil-low,  but  joy  on  the  mor  -  row 
grace,  For  in  the  Sav*-  ionr  Thy  purpose  of  glo  -  ry 

J'T'J  A  %A  At  A.  A  A  A  A?  JL  ^A  *  A 
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last  is  -finished  the  sto- ry_And  I  have  reached  the  end  of  the  : 
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1  Have  a  Saviour. 


Robert  Bareness. 


■ r  frfr ■ 

1.  I  have  a  Sav-iour,  He  died  for  me  In  crn-el  an-guish 

2.  I  have  a  Keep-er  He  now  pre- vails,  I  fear  no  e  -  vil 

3.  I  have  a  Mas -ter  He  bidsme  go  lies -cue  lost  sin-ners 

]  !  I  I   .  I  I  J  J 


On  Cal-v’ry’s  tree.  I  do  not  mer  -  it  Such  love  di  -  vine, 

What- e’er  as  -  sails.  His  arms  en  -  fold  me  Safe  and  se  -  cure, 

From  sin  and  woe.  I  love  to  serve  Him,  This  Mas- ter  true, 


On  -  ly  God’s  mer  -  cy  Makes  Je  -  si 
In  His  blest  keep- ing  Vic-t’ry  is  sure.  [■  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour, 
Now  I  am  will  -  ing  His  will  to  do.  J 


i 


Thee  In  full  sur  -  ren  -  der  Thine  own  to  be. 


JSOtELS- 


T 


storm  -y  sea;  Se  -  rene  I  go — why  need  I  fear?  Just  when  I 

doubts  as- sail;  What  mat  -  ter, then,  what  foes  ap-pear?  Just  when  I 

left  a  -  lone  For  all  the  way  He  gives  me  cheer,  J ust  when  I 


Verily,  Verily. 


James  McCJranahan. 
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A  -J.  -A — \  ?-p. 

“He  that  be-liev-eth  on  the  Son,”  ’ 
A  .  -p-  f' 

tis  true,  “Hath  ev -  er-last- ing  life.” 

,r  -vf-  r .. 
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Copyright,  lita.  Ada^MoOriiahaii.  Renewal. 
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What  if  it  Were  To-day? 


62.  Take  My  Life,  and  Let  it  Be. 


1.  Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be  Con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed,  Lord,  to  TTiee; 

2.  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be  Swift  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  Thee; 

3.  Take  my  sil-ver  and  my  gold,  Not  'a  mite  would  1  with-hold; 

4.  Take  my  will, and  makeit  Thine,  It  shall  be  no  lon-ger  mine; 


Cho  .—Lord,!  give  my  life  to  Thee,  Thine  for -ev- er- more  to  be; 


Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move  At. the  im-pulse  of  Thy  love. 

Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing  Al-ways,  on  -  ly,  for  my  King. 

Take  my  mo-ments  and  my  days,  Let  them  flow  in  cease-less  praise. 

Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own,  It  shall  be  Thy  roy-al  throne. 


zfeff -f  : 


Lord,  I  give  my  life  to  Thee,. Thine f or  •  ev  •  er-more  to  be. 


Jesus  Is  Mine. 


63 


Have  Faith  in  the  Blood. 


1.  Have  faith  iu  the  blood  of  the  Cm- ci- fied  One,  For  tru-ly  it 

2.  Your  Sav-iour  has  died  that  your  soul  may  be  free,  His  life-blood  was 

3.  So  far  from  the  right  you  have  wandered  a- way,  Come  now, let  your 

4.  Don’t  wait  till  the  gate  of  the  fountain  shall  close  And  shut  you  for- 


- *  I  i  ?#»  * — 


66  Tell  Mother  I’ll  Be  There. 

O.  M.  F.  “After  that ...  I  repented."— Jeb.  xxxi  :  19. 


i  lit  .  tie  child  how  well  I  re  -  col  -  lect 
2.  Though  I  was  oft  -  en  wayward,  she  was  al-ways  kind  and  good; 
3^  When  I  be-came  a  prod  -  i  -  gal,  and  left  the  old  roof- tr— 


4.  One  day  a 


bade  me  qnick-ly  t 


How  I  would  grieve  my  mother  with  my  fol  -  ly  and  neg-lect;  And 
st>  pa- tient,  gen  -  tie,  lov-ing,  when  mv  ways  were  rough  and  rude;  My 


r  that  she  has  gone  to  heav’n  I  miss  her  tender  care:  O  Saviour, te 
childhood  griefs  and  trials  she  would  gladly  with  me  share:  O  Saviour,  te 
day  and  night  she  prayed  to  God  to  keep  me  in  His  care:  O  Saviour, te 
promised  her,  be-fore  she  died,  for  heav-en  to  pre-pare:  O  Saviour, te 

-4 - 1 - I- — I - 1 — m-r—fUfa, — g — ~  - 
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This  message, blessed  Saviour,  to  her  bear!  Tell  mother  I’ll  be  there, heav’n’s 


He  is  Caring  for  Me, 


68 


Harriet  H.  Pierson. 


ZT+tfrrr 

i  rrfuj 

1.  I  know  that  my  Father  is  car  -  ing  For  all  of  His  children  be  -  low; 

2.  I  fear  not  tho’ per-il  surround  me,  He’s  promised  to  shield  me  from  harm; 

3.  One  world  is  but  dust  in  His  balance.  One  sea  but  a  drop  in  His  hand; 


U  JS  |S  - . 

ter 

I  know  that  thro’sunshine  and  shadow,  ' 

He  guides  me  wher-ev-er  . 

:rr 

f  go. 

Tho’doubt  and  temptation  as-sail  me,  I’m  safe  in  His  sheltering  arm. 
One  soul  in  His  sight  is  more  precious  Than  treasures  of  o-cean  and  land. 


The  Valley  of  Shadow. 


'f  &r-  r  ...... 

But  passing  that  way  it  could  not  be  dark,  My  Lord  would  be  there  X  know. 
Since  death  by  Hia  dying  has  lost  it  pow’r,  Will  shadows  make  me  a-f raid ? 
For  He  tasted  death, and  He  gives  me  life, Oh  death,  where  is  now  thy  sting? 
For  Him  I  am  looking  and  not  for  death, Come  quickly, Lord  Jesus, c< 


-4- 


-4- 


Chords. 

My  Lord  will  be  there  I  know,  My  Lord  will  be 

I— k- 1  'I  !  i  1  "t  — 1 
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My  Lord  will  be  there  I  know,!  know, My  Lord  will  be  there  I  know, 

\  -g-  f  hi— 


,  ,  ,  .  My  Lord  would  be  there  I  know. 
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The  shad-ows  can  -  not  harm  me,  My  Lord  would  be  there  I  know,  I  know. 

kl  kl 


Serving  Jesus. 


mr 


70 

John  B.  Clements. 


Harper  G.  Smyth. 


^  *7  s  :  U  •  Hist::  ^ 


1.  Are  you  serv-ing  Je  - 

2.  Are  you  preaching  Je- 

3.  Are  you  do-  ing  ev  - 


i  with  yourmight?  Areyouniakingsun-shine 
i  by  your  life?  Are  you  helping  oth  -  ers 
Christ-like  deeds?  Are  you  scatt’ring  gladness, 


- = - 7  '  U  "? 

chase  the  night?  Are  you  spreadinggladnessas  you  go?  Are  you  lead-ing 
in  the  strife?  Are  you  gladly  giv-  ing  all  your  days?  Are  you  teaching 
just  like  seeds,  Soon  to  bud  and  blossom,  sweet  and  fair,  And  to  pour  their 

*  +  A 


oth  -  ers  Christ  to  praise?  >•  Serv-ing  Je  -  sus  all  a- long  the  way, 
fra-grance  ev-  ’rjr-where?  J  Serv-ing  Je  -  sus  aU  the  way, 


- 


Serving  Jesus. — Concluded. 


The  Way  of  the  Cross. 


1.  I  can  hear  my  Sav-ionr  call-ing,  X  can  hear  my  Sav-ionr  call-  ing, 

2.  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’ the  garden,  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’ the  gar-den, 

3.  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’ the  judgment,  I’ll  go  withHim  thro’ the  judgment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo- ry, 


D.C. — Where  He  leads  me  I  will  fol-low,  Where  He  leads  me  I  will  fol-low, 


I  can  hear  my  Sav-ionr  call-ing,  “Take  thy  cross  and  follow,  follow  me.  ” 
I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’ the  garden,  I’ll  gowithHim,withHimalltheway. 
I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’ the  judgment,  I’ll  go  with  Him,  with  Himall  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,  And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  way. 

-  I'W'  :  •  :!■  :[;  .• ;  »•  .•  :lr  II 

Where  He  leads  me  I  will  fol-low,  I’ll  go  with  Him,  with  Himall  the  way. 


72. 

W.  T.  Sleeper. 


Ye  Must  Be  Born  Again. 


Geo.  C.  Stebblos. 


1.  T  rul -er  once  came  to  Je  -  sus  by  night,  To  ask  Him  the  way  of 

2.  Yechil-dren  of  men,  at -lend  to  the  word  So  sol-emn-ly  ut*tered 

3.  Oh,  ye  who  would  en-ter  that  glo-ri-ous  rest,  And  sing  with  the  ransomed 

4.  A  dear  one  in  heaven  thy  heart  yearns  to  see,  At  the  beau-ti-ful  gate  may 


sal  -  va-tion  and  light;  The  Mas-ter  made  an-swer  in  words  true  and  plain, 
by  Je- sus,  the  Lord,  And  let  not  this  mes-sage  to  you  be  in  vain, 
the  song  of  the  blest;  The  life  ev-er-last-ing  if  ye  would  ob- tain, 
be  watch-ing  for  thee;  Then  list  to  the  note  of  this  sol-emn  re-frain. 


Full  Surrender. 


73 


Bebecoa  S.  Poixa*».  I).  B.  Towner. 


N  I 

1  I  1 

.y  4  ‘ 

1.  Sav  -  iour,  ’tis  a  full  s 

2.  As  I  come  in  deep  a 

3.  No  with-holding— full  cs 

4.  Be  this  theme  my  song  a 

5.  Oh,  the  joy  of  full  s 

.  J 

ur-  ren-der,  All  I  leave  to  fol  -  low  Thee; 
on-  tri-  tion,  At  this  con  -  se-  crat  -  ed  hour, 
m-  fess-  ion ;  Pleasures,  rich-  es,  all  must  flee; 
rad  sto  -  ry,  Now  and  un  -  til  life  is  o’er; 
sal-  va-tion !  Oh,  the  peace  of  love  di  -  vine! 

f-  .  1  -  -  .  .  a  U 
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74  Thy  God  Reigneth  ! 

“Thy  God  reigneth.”— Isa,  iii :  7. 

P.  S.  Shepherd,  arr.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  Trembling  soul,  be  -  set  by  fears,  “Thy  God  reign-eth ! ” 

2.  Sin-ful  soul,  thy  debt  is  paid,  “Thy  God  reign-eth!” 

3.  Seek-ing  soul  to  Je  -  sus  turn,  “Tby  God  reign-eth !  ” 

4.  Join,  ye  saints,  the  truth  pro-claim,  “Thy  God  reign-eth!  ” 

5.  Church  of  Christ,  a  -  wake,  a  -  wake!  “Thy  God  reign-eth!” 


Look  a  -  hove  and  dry  thy  tears:  “Thy  God  reign-eth!” 

On  the  Lord  thy  sins  were  laid,  “Thy  God  reign-eth!” 

None  that  seek  Him  will  He  spurn,  “Thy  God  reign-eth!” 

Shout  it  forth  with  glad  ac  -  claim,  “Thy  God  reign-eth!” 

Forward,  then,  fresh  cour-age  take:  “Thy  God  reign-eth!” 

“  Thy  God  reigneth  !  ” 


Tho’ thy  foes  with  pow’r  as  -  sail,  Naught  against  thee  shall  pre- vail ; . 

On  the  Cross  of  Cal-va-ry,  Je- sus  shed  His  blood  for  thee, . 

Wand’ringsbeepthe  Shepherd  seeks  And,when  found  He  eV  -  er  keeps, . 

Zi- on, wake!  the  morn  is  nigh,  See  it  break  from  yon-der  sky; . 

Soon,  descend  -  ing  from  His  throne,  He  shall  claim  thee  for  His  own ; . 

Trust  in  Him — He’ll  nev-  er  fail:  “  Thy  God  reigneth,  Thy  God  reigneth!  ” 
From  all  sin  to  set  thee  free,  “  Thy  God  reigneth,  Thy  God  reigneth!  ” 
For  “  He  slum-hers  not  nor  sleeps  ”  “  Thy  God  reigneth ,  Thy  God  reigneth !  ’  ’ 
Loud  and  clear  the  watchmen  cry:  “  Thy  God  reigneth,  Thy  God  reigneth!  ” 
Sin  shall  then  he  o-ver-thro  wn :  ‘  ‘  Thy  God  reigneth,  Thy  God  reigneth !  ’  ’ 


Hail!  All  Hail! 


fTrrnijrTft 
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Saved  by  Grace. 

•e  saved.”— Eph.  ii :  5.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Some  day  the  sil  -  vercord  willbreak,AndI  no  more  as  now  shall  sing; 

2.  Someday  my  earth- ly  house  will  fall,  I  can-not  tell  how  soon  ’  twill  be, 

3.  Some  day,  when  fades  the  golden  sun  Beneath  the  ro  -  sy-tint  -  ed  west, 

4.  Someday;  till  then  I’ll  watch  and  wait, My  lampalltrimm’dand  burning  bright, 


But,  O,  the  joy  when  I  shall  wake  With-in  the  pal-ace  of  the  King! 
But  this  I  know — my  All  in  All  Has  now  a  place  in  heaven  for  me. 
My  bless-ed  Lord  shall  say,  “Welldone!  ”  Andl  shall  en- ter  in  -  to  rest. 
That  when  my  Sav-iour  ope’s  the  gate,  Mysoul  to  Himmay  take  itsflight. 


And  tell  the 


the 


-ry— Sav’d  by  grace;  And  I  shall  see  Him  face  1 

£  ^ShaU  see  fz  - 
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face,  And  tell  the  sto  -  ry —  Sav’d  by  grace. 


Used  by  permission. 
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77  Living  for  Jesus. 


Cora  B.  Cooper.  ( Aged  9  years.)  W.  G.  Cooper. 


\€  -3-  •  -S-  -0  *  •  *  0  - 

all  my  days,  And  then  in  heav-en  His  name  to  praise. 

a - 1 
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Never  Give  Up. 


Fanny  J.  Obosby. 


1.  Nev  -  er  be  sad  or  de-spond-ing  If  thou  hast  faith  to  be  -  lieve; 


2.  Whatif  thy  burdens  op- press  thee;  What  tho’ thy  life  may  be  drear; 
.  Nev  -  er  be  sad  or  de-spond  -  ing,  There  is  a  mor-row  for  thee; 


80 


Oh,  What  a  Change! 


Ada  E.  Habershon.  Robert  Harkness. 


* 

1.  Soon  will  our  Sav  -  iour 

from  heav-  en 

ap  -  pear; 

•  r 

V  V 
Sweet  is  the 

2.  Lone -li- ness  changed  to 

re  -  u  -  nion 

com-  plete, 

Ab-sence  er- 

3.  Sun -rise  will  chase  all 

the  darkness 

a  -  way, 

Night  will  be 

4.  Weakness  will  change  to 

mag  -  ni  -  fi  - 

cent  strength 

,  Fail-ure  will 

V  IF  | 
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hope  and 
changed  for 
changed  to 
change  to 

its  pow-  er  to  cheer ;  All  will  be  changed  by  a  glimpse  of  His 
a  place  at  His  feet,  Sleeping  ones  raised  in  a  moment  of 
the  brightness  of  day,  Tempest  will  change  to  in  -  ef  -  fa-ble 
per-fec-tion  at  length,  Sor-row  will  change  to  un-end-ing  de - 
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I  vp  I  I  p  V  P  IT1"! 

H 

iL 


83  Is  He  Yours? 


J 


■H 


Dwelling  In  Beuiah  Land. — Concluded. 


Land, bright  Beulah  Land!  Dwellingwithmy  Saviour, dwellingin  Beulah  Land. 


85  Lord,  Teach  Us  to  Pray. 

T.  O.  Chisholm.  “  Lord,  teach  us  to  pray.”— Luke  11 :  1.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1. “Lord, 

2.  “Lord, 

3.  “Lord, 

4.  “Lord, 


teach  us  to  pray,”  as  in  Thy  presence  kneeling  We,  children  of 
teach  us  to  pray,”  so  much  from  Thee  we’re  needing,  So  lit-tle  we 
, teach  us  to  pray,”  in  deepandho-ly  un  -  ion  May  ev  -  ’ry 
;o  pray,”  for  Thee  we  tliirstand  hun-ger,  As  panteth  the 
,o  pray,  ”  uu  -  til  the  doors  of  Heav-  en  Shall  open  through 


-K 
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Thine,  are  wait-iug  to  be  blest;  Bend  Thou  from  a  -  bore, Thy  -  self  in 

know,  to  ask  Thee  as  we  ought;  O  grant  us  Thy  Spir  -  it  to  in  - 
will  be  blend-ed  with  Thy  own;  Heart  beat-ing  with  heart  in  warm  and 
hart  for  cool  re-fresh-ing  streams, The  pleas-ures  of  earth  can  sat  -  is - 
faith  to  our  en-rapt-ured  gaze,  Rich  bless-ings  de-scend,  all  need-ed 

■  .... »  .....  ....  .» 
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86  Sound  the  Battle  Cry. 


For  He  \ 


Sound  the  Battle  Cry. — Concluded. 


87  Arise  and  Shine! 


88 


My  Anchor  Holds. 


ijk 


My  Anchor  Holds _ Concluded. 


fail,  For  my  an  -  ohor  holds,  my  an  -  chor  holds. 


89  Fight  the  Good  Fight  of  Faith. 


1.  Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might,  Christ  is  thy 

2.  Eun  the  straight  race  thro’  God’s  good  grace,  Lift  up  thine 

3.  Cast  care  a  -  side,  lean  on  thy  Guide;  His  bound- less 

4.  Faint  not,  nor  fear,  His  arms  are  near;  He  chang-  eth 

fppL^.4-  f  .ff:  -y  f  s 


it  shall  be  Thy  joy  and  crown  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 

fore  us  lies,  Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize, 

soul  shall  prove  Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 


90 


The  Hymns  My  Mother  Sang. 


91 


He’s  a  Friend  of  Mine. 


' 


,A 


I’ve  Found  that  Jesus  Cares. — Concluded. 


.  .  The  bur-dens  of  the  day. 


1  i' \  ir  :*  ’■  ; 


Must  I  Go — and  Empty  “Handed? 

C.Luthek  Daniel  12:  3.  Geo.  C.  Stebbij 


:r  meet? 


1.  “Must  I  go — and  emp-  ty-handed?”  Thus  my  dearRe-deem- 

2.  Not  at  death  X  shrink  or  fal  -  ter,  For  my  Saviour  saves  me  now; 

3.  Oh,  the  years  of  sin-ning  wast‘ ed!  Could  I  but  re  -  call  them  now 

4.  Oh,  ye  saints,  a-  rouse,  be  earn- est!  Up  and  work  while  yet ’tis  day; 


Not  one  day  of  serv  -  ice  give  Him?  Lay  no  tro-phy  at  His  feet? 
But  to  meet  Him  emp- ty-hand- ed,  Tlio’t  of  that  now  clouds  my  brow. 
I  would  give  them  to  mySav-iour — To  His  will  I’d  glad  -  ly  bow. 

light  of  death  o’er-take  you, Strive  for  souls  while  still  you  may. 


the  night 


m 


D.  s.  — Not  one  soul  with  which  to  greet  Him  ?  Must  I  emp  -  ty-  hand  -  ed  go  ? 
Chorus.  _  a 
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Will  the  Circle  Be  Unbroken? 


Ada  R.  Habershon.  Ohas.  H.  Gabbied. 


1.  There  are  loved  ones  in  the  glo  -  ry  Whose  dear  forms  you  oft- en  miss, 

2.  In  the  joy  -  ous  days  of  child-hood,  Oft  they  told  of  won-drous  love 

3.  You  re-mem-ber  songs  of  heav- en,  Which  you  sang  with  childish  voice, 

4.  You  canpic-ture  hap- py  gath-’ rings  Bound  the  fire-side  long  a  -  go, 

5.  One  by  one  the.ir  seats  were  emp-tied,  One  by  one  they  went  a  -  way, 


When  you  close  your  earth-ly  sto  -  ry  Will  you  join  them  in  their  bliss? 
Point-  ed  to  the  dy  -  ing  Sav-iour,  Now  they  dwell  with  Him  a-bove. 

Do  you  love  the  hymns  they  taught  you,  Or  are  songs  of  earth  your  choice  ? 
And  you  think  of  tear-  ful  part-  ings,  When  they  left  you  here  be-  low. 
Now  the  fam  -  i  -  ly  is  part  -  ed,  Will  it  be  complete  one  day . 


96  The  Song  of  the  Soldier. 

“  Thou  therefore  endure  hardness,  as  a  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ.” — 2  Timothy  ii;  3. 


The  Song  of  the  Soldier _ Concluded. 


The  Good  Old  Gospel. 


^  V 

)e-lieve  the  bless-ed  Sav  -  iour  came  down  fromheav’nforme,  En- 

2.  I  be-lieve  the  good  old  gos  -  pel  once  giv  -  en  to  the  saints,  That 

3.  I  be-lieva  that  Christ  is  com  -  ing  to  take  His  loved  ones  home,  To 

4.  I  be-lieve  the  pres  -  ent  mo  -  ment  the  time  to  save  the  soul,  To- 

-f  - 


v 

dured  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame,  from  sin  to  set  me  free;  He  died  and 
we  are  saved  by  grace  a  -  lone  it  all  the  world  ac-quaints;The  one  di- 
heav’n-lv  man-sions  of  the  blest  from  thence  no  more  to  roam;On  res  -  ur- 
-  ly_  rise  for  death  to  take  its  toll;  To  turn  your 


then  a -rose  a-gaiu,  and  did  to  heav’n  as-cend,  I  be-lieve  the  good  old 
vine  re-lig-ionup-onwhichyoumayde-pend,  I  be-lieve  the  good  old 
rec-tion  morn-ingin  the  twink-ling  of  an  eye,  They'll  be  chang’d  into  His 
back  on  Je  -  sus,  and  re-jectJ3od^  blessed  Son,  Is  to  judge  you-rself  un- 


The  Good  Old  Gospel. — Concluded. 


to  my  soul!  I  be-lieve  the  good  old  gos-pel,  for  it  is  the  sin-ner’s 


friend,  I  be  -  lieve  the  good  old  gos-pel  from  be  -  gin-ning  to  the  end. 


rnmmmrnitmm 


98  Peace,  Perfect  Peace. 


6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enough:  earth’s  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 

And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven’s  perfect  peace. 


99 


The  Moment  It  is  Done. 


1.  O  sin-  ner  leave  the  darkened  path,  For  God  has  found  a  way 

2.  How  long  will  you  re  -  ject  His  love,  And  scorn  His  grace  di  -  vine, 

3.  Each  moment  as  it  pass-  es  by,  With  vast  re  -  suits  is  fraught, 

4.  Be  -  lieve  His  word,  your  sins  for  -  sake,  And  take  th’  e-  ter  -  nai  prize, 


100 


Girded  For  Battle. 


Helen  D.  Sylvester. 


E.  L.  Wolslacel. 


1.  Gird-ed.  fcrr  bat-tie,  as  warriors  we  stand,  Loy-al  -  ly  wait-ing  our 

2.  Gird-ed  for  bat-tie,  with  Truth  girt  a -bout,  Tak-ing  His  ar-mor  who 

3.  Gird-ed  for  bat-tie,  we  dare  not  re-treat,  He  is  our  Leader  who 


j-' 
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Cap-tain’s  command; 
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Ho,  for  the  sig-nal 
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we  wait  and  o  -  bey, 

con  -  quers  all  doubt, 

Cov-ered  and  shielded 

by  faith  and  by  prayer, 

knows  r 

to  de-feat; 

Guid  -  ed  and  guarded, 

we  fear  not  the  foe, 

-  -  j  ,n 

o  a. 

[ 

VV~f-  ■  - 

T  *  f 

ir  Leader,  we’ll  car  -  ry  the  day. 

Let  us  go  for-ward  to  do  and  to  dare.  Con-quer-ors, 
Vic  -  to  -  ry  shouting,  right  on  -  ward  we  go. 


Fix  your  Eyes  upon  Jesus. 


1.  Would  you  lose  your  load  of  sin?  Fix  your  eyes  up-oi 

2.  Would  you  calm  -  ly  walk  the  wave?  Fix  your  eyes  up-oi 

3.  Would  you  have  your  cares  grow  light?  Fix  your  eyes  up-oi 

4.  Griev-  ing,  would  you  com  -  fort  know?  Fix  your  eyes  up-oi 

5.  Would  you  strengthin  weak- ness  have?  Fix  your  eyes  up-oi 
!  I'  j  s  ! 


Would  you  know  God’s  peace  within?  Fix  your  eyes  up-( 
Would  you  know  His  pow’r  to  save?  Fix  your  eyes  up-oi 
Would  you  songs  have  in  the  night?  Fix  your  eyes  up-oi 
Hum-ble  he  when  bless-ings  flow?  Fix  your  eyes  up-oi 
See  a  light  be- yond  the  grave?  Fix  your  eyes  up -or 

u  j  >  ,  j.  j  s  i  .  *  *  .  . 


Chords. 


Je-suswho  on  thecross  did  die,  Je  -  sus  who  lives  and  reigns  on  high, 


He  a-loue  can  jus  -  ti  -  fy;  Fix  your  eyes  up  -  on  Je  -  sus. 


Against  the  Tide. 

o  more  children  tossed  to  and  fro,  and  carried  about 


:e  making  for  the  ha  -  ven,  We  must  row  a-gainst  the  tide: 

2-  I*  is  smoothand  pleasant  sail -ing  When  we’re  floating  with  the  stream, 

3.  There  arecurrents  of  temp-ta  -  tion,  And  the  tide  is  ver  -  y  strong, 

4.  Ma-ny  shifting  winds  are  blow-  ing,  Which  would  sweep  us  out  to  sea  ' 
5;  Though  unseen, eachhidden  ed  -  dy,  Has  been  shown  up-on  our  chart- 

'  I'  - 


Withthe  strength  which  God  has  given,  We  shall  reach  the  oth  -  er  side. 
But  against  the  tide  pre- vail-ing,  Toilsome  must  the  struggle  seem 
ButtheCap  -tain  of  sal  -  va  -tion,  Steers  us' skill  -  ful-  ly  a  -  long." 
But  against  the  tide  we’re  row -ing,  In  the  har-  hor  soon  to  be. 
And  our  pro-gress  will  be  stead  -  y,  If  we  row  with  trusting  heart. 

mm  u  .  •  *-  »  ,**:  -t  - 
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The  Cross,  Not  the  Crown 


D.  B.  Townee. 


c  '  -  -  -  '  •  -  - 

1.  I  would  give  all  in  all  to  my  Sav  -  ionr,  Would  in  ful  -  ness  my 

2.  He  will  look  for  the  hands  la  -  bor  - hardened,  For  the  feet  that  are 

3.  He  will  look  for  the  worn  and  the  wea  -  ry,  He  will  look  for  the 


L 


The  Cross,  Not  the  Crown. — Com 


look  for  the  cross  that  I  car  -  ry,  And  not  for  my  crown  of  gold. 


p— 


105 

Gerhard  Tersteesen. 


Qod  Calling  Yet. 


1.  God  caU-mg  yet!  shall  I  not  hear?  Earth’s  pleasures  shall  I  stir  hole  dear? 

2.  God  call-mg  yet  shall  I  not  rise?  Can  I  His  lov-ing  voice  de  -  spise? 

3.  God  cal  -mg  yet!  and  shall  He  knock,  And  I  my  heart  the  clo  -  ser  lock? 

4.  God  call-mg  yet!  I  can -not  stay;  My  heart  I  yield  with-out  de  -  lay; 


ShallUfe’s  swift  passing  years  now  fly,  And  still  my  soul  in  slum -her  lie? 
Andbase-ly  H.s  kind  care  re  -  pay?  He  calls  me  still,  can  I  de-lav? 
He  still  is  wait- ing  to  re  -  ceive,  And  shall  I  dare  His  Spir  -  it  grieve? 

Yarn  world,  farewell,  from  thee  I  part;  The  voice. of  God  has  reached  m^heart 


Are  You  Ready  for  the  Coming. 


1 .  Are  you  ready  for  the  coming  of  the  Lord  from  Heart?  Are  you  resting  in  the 
,  2.  If  He  came  to  call  His  people  would  you  be  dismay’  d?Tho’  jour  sins  lave  been  for- 

3.  To  this  world  with  all  its  pleasures  are  you  rooted  fast  P  Would  a  call  to  leave  it 

4.  Are  you  bus-y  in  His  service  tho’  your  heart  is  cold?  Are  there  precious  earthly 


giv  -  en  would  you  be  afraid?  Would  you  be  ashamed  to  meet  fiii 
quick-ly  be  a  wrench  at  last?  When  He  views  your  finished  life-work  will  you  suffer  loss? 
treasures  which  you  fondly  hold  1  Would  He  find  you  doing  only  what  He  could  approve! 


_ _ 

jt'i'TMr 

Or  do  thoughts  of  His  appearing  fill  your  heart  with  fear? , 

From  the  presence  of  the  Master  would  you  shrink  away?  !  Are  you  ready, 


From  the  presence  of  the  Master  would  you  shrink:  away  t  I 
Will  you  find  that  you  have  gathered  only  worthless  dross?  j 
Would  He  find  you  watching  waiting  for  the  One  you  love?  ’ 


Are  you  ready, 


For  the  op’ning  skies?  Are  you  read-y  For  that  glad  surprise? 

are  you  read-y, 

.  .  .  ,  ,  .  *  -£  -£  -£  -fc. . 


Are  you  ready,  are  you  ready  For  that  glad  surprise? 

Are  you  ready,  are  you  ready 

-  -  -  -  -  -  -   2*' 
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Wonderful  Peaces 
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Who  is  the  King  of  Glory? 


1.  Lift  up  your  heads  ye  gates  e  -  ter  -  nal,  The  King  of  Glo  -  ry  en  -  ters  in, 

2.  ’Tis  He  who  this  round  world  hath  founded,  And  stablished  it  up  -  on  the  flood; 

3.  Who  shall  approach  His  ho  -  ly  mountain,  Or  stand  with-in  His  ho  -ly  place? 

4.  The  eye  of  faith  e’en  now  dis-cern-eth  The  King  up -on  His  father’s  Throne, 


109  The  Banner  of  the  Cross. 

El  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


For  Christ  count  ev-’ry-thing  but  loss!  And  t 

l,  ev’rythingbufcloss! 

■-U^r g— «  »•  - -  *  NL 


The  Banner  of  the  Cross _ Concluded. 
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Him  King,  toil  and  sing  ’Neath  the  ban-ner  of  the  cross! 

we’ll  Be-neath 
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He  Careth  for  You. 


Sav  -  iour,  and  do  not  des  -  pair;  For 
standings,  up  -  on  the  One  who  Now 
mer  -  oy,  with  faith  from  a-  hove;  For 


He  Careth  for  You _ Concluded. 


112  My  Pilot. 


o  -  ver- whelm — Till  I  shall  reach  the  realm  Where  lies  my  hav-  en  fi 
sea’s  highway,  Thro’  night,  to  that  glad  day  Where  light  will  nev-er  fi 
Pi  -  lot  cry:  “Fearnot,  for  I  am  nigh,”  And  Ishallfear  non 
Pi  -  lot  true,  And  oft  my  thanks  renew, In  praise  and  tri  -  umph-ps 
-call  for  me —  Then  I  shall  read-y  he,  And  trust  His  power  tost 

*  J  J  J.. 


f*r 
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loves  me  is  there  in  His  beau  -  ty,  Wait-ing  for 

suf  -  fered  is  throned  in  His  beau  -  ty,  Wait-  ing  for 

deem  -  er  will  sure  -  ly  be  wait-ing,  Wait-ing  for  : 

the  midst  of  my  lov’d  ones,  Wait-  ing  for  : 


That  Beautiful  City. — Concluded. 


I  Am  the  Way. 


1.  Like  wand’ring  sheepo’er  mountains  cold,  Since  all  have  gone  a  -  stray; 

2.  Be  -  wil-dered  oft  with  doubt  and  care,  To  God  I  fain  would  go; 


JSSgRSgft 


I  Am  the  Way _ Concluded. 


,n  cometh  un-  to  the  Fa-  ther  but  by 

.  .  .  .  .**♦*.*  -  J~-J  V 
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1.  Years  I  spent  in  van  -  i  -  ty  and  pride,  Car  -  ing  not  my  Lord  was 

2.  By  God’s  Word  at  last  my  sin  I  learned;  Then  I  trem-bled  at  the 

3.  Now  I’ve  giv’n  to  Je  -  bus  ev  -  ’ry  -  thing,  Now  I  glad  -  ly  own  Him 

4.  0  the  love  that  drew  sal  *  va-tion’s  planl  0  the  grace  that  brought  it 

f— - P-  -  -  - 
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cru-ci  -  fied,  Knowing  not  it  was  for  me  He  died  On  Cal-va  -  ry. 

law  I’d  spum’d,  Till  my  guilt-y  soul  im-plor  -  ing  turned  ToCal-va  -  ry. 

as  my  Eng,  Now  my  raptured  soul  can  on  -  ly  sing  Of  Cal-va  -  ry. 

down  to  man!  0  themight-y  gulf  that  God  did’ «pan  At  Cal-va  -  ryl 
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The  Prodigal  Son. 


T.  O.  Chisholm.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Out  in  the  wilderness  wild  and  drear,  Sadly  I’ve  wandered  for  many  a  year, 

2.  Why  should  I  perish  in  dark  despair,  Here  where  there's  no  one  to  help  or  care, 

3.  Sweet  are  the  memories  that  come  to  me, Faces  of  loved  ones  again  I  see, 

4.  O  that  I  nev  -  er  had  gone  a-stray !  Life  was  alhradiant  with  hope  one  day, 

flWf-fr-fr-fg - -5-P2 ^ — 1 
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The  Prodigal  Son. — Concluded. 


11 9  Bye  and  Bye. 


Best  of  all,  onr  wonderful  Redeemer,  Shall  our  longing  eyes  at  last  be-  hold. 
When  we  hear  His  “well  done  faithful  servant,  ” J  oyf  ully  we  reign  with  Christ  our  King. 
Bye  and  bye  we’ll  see  how  God  has  led  us  Thro’  the  light  anddark  with  loving  hand. 


firmuTTK 


Bye  and  bye,  bye  and  bye,  We’re  go-ing  home  to  Glo- ry  bye  and  bye. 


Saviour,  Draw  Me  Closer  to  Thee. 


1.  Wheu  with  care  my  heart  is  burdened,  And  the  way  is  dark  and  drear; 

2.  How  my  lightened  heart  re-joio  -  es,  Knowing  He  is  with  me  still! 

3.  Oft  when  Sa  -  tan  comes  to  tempt  me,  And  to  sin  would  draw  me  back, 

4.  When  my  raptured  soul  par-  tak  -  ing,  Of  the  feast  Thy  love  hath  given, 

5.  Then,  Thy  dy  -  inglove  re-membered,- Wondrous  sac  -  ri-fice  so  free! 


Then  my  ev  -  er  lov  -  ing  Sav-  iour  In  His  ten  -  der-ness  draws  near. 
And  His  whispered  words  as-sure  me,  He,  His  prom-  ise  will  ful  -  fil. 
Then,  my  own  strength  uft-a-  vail  -  ing,  Weill  know  how  much  I  lack. 
Then  Thy  nearness,  bless  -  ed  Sav-  iour,  Gives  a  sweet  for  -  taste  of  heaven. 
I  am  Thine  in  full  sur-ren  -  der,  Till  Thy  bless-ed  face  I  see. 


By  Faith  We  Overcome. 
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Kate  Ulmbb.  Chas.  H.  Gabbiel. 


Rest  1  Will  Give  You. 


123  Knock  and  it  Shall  be  Opened. 

Flora  Kirkland.  ,  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1. “  Knock  and  it  shall  be  o-pened”  Hark!  tis  the  Master’s  voice  Giv-ing  this 

2.  Knock  while  the  daylight  lingers ;  Knock  ere  the  night-dews  fall;  Hasten  your 

3.  “Knock  and  itshali  be  o-pened!”  While  it  is  called  to  -  day  Yield  to  the 
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gra-cious  prom  -  ise,  Bid-ding  the  heart  I 
tim  -  id  foot -steps,  Hark  to  your  Mastei 
Spir-  it’s  plead-  ing,  En  -  ter  the  nar-ro 

'f/^  '  '  '  ' 

e-  joice.  ‘  ‘  Knock  and  it  shall  be 
r’s  call.  Ques-tion  no  more,  but 
iw  way.  Turn  from  the  paths  of 

-  t? — t r~\ 

1 

Lf 

o|  , ,  J  N  N  1  1  i  |  1 

\i 

— 4r  1-3  j  «P  •/ J  J  4~~t — 

o-pened!”  Oh,  will  you  knock  to  -  day?  Why  should  you  still  be  ex  -  iled? 
quick-  ly  Knock,  for  He  wait-ing  stands  O  -  ver  a-gainst  the  gate- way, 
dark-ness;  Now  is  the  time  to  choose!  “Knock  and  itshali  be  o-pened” — 

- 1 — i tHH— i | — tj— — u — k-^_t=E_s 

Come  Home ! 


t.  by  Jtoia  H.  Johnston. 

t4  n  f, 


D.  B.  Towner. 
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A  -  far  from  home,  beset  by  fear,  O  straying  one,  by  guilt  oppressed, 
A  -  rise,  and  seek  thy  Father’sface;  The  feast  of  love  is  spread  for  thee; 
The  homeward  path  take  then  to-day;  Thou  art  not  left  to  walk  a  -  lone; 
Why  longer  wait  ?  thou  art  a  son,  Thy  Father's  house  should  be  thy  place ; 

;  r  , 
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Thy  Saviour’s  tender  pleading  hear  He  eall-eth,“Cometo  Me  and  rest!” 
His  pardon,  free  His  boundless  grace,  Are  all  for  thee;  O  come  and  see  ! 
The  Spir  -  it  waits  to  show  the  way,  He  safe-ly  guides  and  keeps  His  own. 
Thy  birthright  claim,  O  wand’ring  one;  Ee-  turn,  and  see  thy  Fa-ther’s  face ! 


m 
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Don’t  Stop  Praying; 
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1.  Don’t  stop  praying!  the  Lord  is  nigh;  Don’t  stop  praying.’He’llhearyourcry, 

2.  Don’t  stop  praying  for  ev- ’ry  need,  Don’t  stop  pray  mg!  the  Lord  will  heed; 

3.  Don’t  stop  praying  w-hen  led  to  sin;  Don’t  stop  praying ’that  good  may  win; 

4.  Don’t  stop  praying  when  bow’d  with  grief;  Don’  tstoppraying!you’llgetre-lief; 

5.  Don’t  stoppraying  but  have  more  trust;  Don’t  stop  praying!  for  pray  we  must; 

r^r 

God  has  promised,  and  He  is  true,  Don’t  stop  praying!  He’ll  answer  you. 

No  pe  -  ti-tion  to  Him  is  small;  Don’t  stop  praying!  He’ll  giveyou  all. 
Christ  was  tern  ptednnd  understands;Don’tstop  praying!He’ll  hold  yonrhands. 
Troubles  nev-er  es-cape  God’s  sight;  Don’t  stop  praying!  HeTl’makeitright. 
Faith  will  banish  a  mount  of  care;  Don’t  stop  praying!  God  answers  prayer. 

12( 
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'  A  CHAfiLI3  Wesley,  Soldiers  of  Christ,  Arise!  B.  B.  Tow*eb. 
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1.  Sol-diers  of  Christ,  a  -  rise  And  put  your  ar-  mor  on 

2.  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts,  And  in  His  might  -  y  pow’rf 

3.  Stand  then  in  His  great  might.  With  all  His  strength  en  -  dued;' 

4.  From  strength  to  strength  go  on;  Wres  -  tie,  and  fight,  and  pray; 

5.  Still  let  the  Spir  -  it  ciy  in  all  His  sol-diers:“Come'," 

Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies  Thro’ Hi3  e  -  ter-na!  SonJ 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Je-sus  trusts  Is  more  than  con-quer  -  or.' 
But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight,  The  pan  -  o  -  ply  of  God' 
Tread  all  the  pow’rs  of  dark-ness  down,  And  win  the  well-fought  day! 
Till  Christ  the  Lord  de-scends  from  high,  And  takes  the  conqu’rors  home! 


12 1  Give  Me  Jesus. 
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Farewell. 
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1.  We  must  say  fare- well,  for  onr  paths  di  -  vide,  On  the  shore  we  stand, 

2.  Tho’we  say  fare-well, and  the  part-  ings  come,  They  are  on  -  ly  steps 

‘  ”  t  may  not  "be  long,  E'er  we  sing  to-geth- 

"  —  1 - -  “u-'l  bet -ter  speak 


3.  We  must  say  fare- well,  _ _ J _  . 

4.  We  have  talked  to-geth-er  of  Him  we  love,'  We  s„„„ 

5-  May  the  Lord  be  with  you  and  rich  -  ly  bless,  May  He  keep  you  safe  - 


while  you  cross  the  tide;  But  for  those  who  go,  and  for  those  who  stay, 
on  the  jour-  ney  home;  If  we  can  -  not  gaze  on  each  oth  -  er’s  face, 
er  an  -  oth  -  er  song;  For  at  an  -  y  moment  He  may  re  -  turn, 
when  we  meet  a  -  bove;  And  shall  oft  re  -  call  in  those  glo-rious  days, 
_fr“m  dis -tress;  May  He  cause  His  face  on  your  path  to  shine, 


There’s  the  Lord's  own  presence  from  day  to  day. 
We  may  always  meet  at  the  throne  of  grace.  I 
Then  our  parting  will  to  a  meeting  turn.  V 


May  His  own  sweet  peace  be  both  yours  and  mine.  - 


Farewell,  fare-well,  it 

1,  farewell, 
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go,  His  fields  to  sow,  We  shall  meet  at  the  time  of  reap-ing,  As 
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Farewell — Concluded. 
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)  Cal  -  va  -  ry!  O  Cal  -  va  -  ry!  Thy  grace  flows  full  and  free, 
i.  -  maz-inggrace,howsweetthesound!  Let  heav-en’s  song  a-honnd. 
m  look  in  -  to  His  bless -ed  face,  And  sing  His  wondrous  grace. 
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I’ll  Stand  by  Until  the  Morning.— Concluded. 
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I’ll  stand  by  un-til  the  morning,  I’vi 

,  ^  - 


you,  do  not  fear. 

do  not  fear. 

l  >  i 


Come,  Sinner,  Come 


H.  R.  PAI5IEK. 


s  Je -  sns  whispers  to  you,  Come,  sin-ner,  come!  While  we  are 
you  too,heav  -  y  lad -en?  Come,  sin-ner,  come!  Je  -  sus  will 
will  you  longer  doubt  Him, Come, sin-ner,  come!  What  will  you 
off  you  may  have  wandered, Come, sinner,  come!  God’s  gifts  you 
hear  His  ten-der  pleading. Come,  sin-ner,  come!  Come  and  re - 


pray-ing  for  you,  Come, 
hear  your  bur-den,  Come, 
do  without  Him, Come, 
may  havesquandered, Come, 
ceive  the  blessing,  Come, 


je  -  sus  win  nor  deceive  you 
For  you  His  heart  is  yearning, 
Cease  now,  your  heart  to  hard-en, 
While  Je-sus  whispers  to  you 


e!  Now  is  the  time  to  know  Him, Come, sinner, co 
e;  Je-sus  will  now  receive  you,  Come, sinner,  co 
e!  Why  not  to  Him  he  turning?  Come, sinner,  co 
r,  come!  Je  -sus  will  free-ly  par-don,  Come, sinner,  co 
r,  come!  While  we  are  praying  for  you,  Come,  sinner,  co 


mm 
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Joybells. 
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1 .  When  the  dark  clouds  round  you  gather,  When  life’s  mist  obscures  the  way, 

2.  In  the  time  of  earth-]y  sor-row  When  all  earthly  comfort  fails, 

3.  Doubt-  no  more, but  trust  Him  ful-  ly,  Let  Him  be  your  Friend  and  Guide: 

4.  He  will  sat*  is  -  fy  each  long -  ing,  Ev  -  ery  bur-den  He  will  share; 

5.  He  has  rich-es  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  In  the  storehouse  of  His  love; 


j 
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\  Christ  will  set  the  joy-bells  ring-ing 

j  He  will  set  the  joy-bells  ring-ing 

He  will  set  the  joy-bells  ring-ing 

1  He  will  set  the  joy-bells  ring-ing 

He  will  set  the  joy-bells  ring-ing 

L-  .  J _ j  ^  ,s  . 
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If  you  will  His  Word  o  -  bey. 

If  His  will  in  you  pre  -  vails. 

If  you  in  His  loye  a  -  bide. 

Will  give  peace  beyond  compare. 

Till  you  reach  the  Home  a-bove. 

I  S  g -  S  -S— a-S  -[-  r'  --;  l 

Chorus. 

Joy  -  bells  ring  -  ing  in  your  soul  to  -  day;  Joy  -  bells 

»  *  1-tEECE 


134  Which  Way  Are  You  Going,  My  Brother? 


1.  Which  way  are  you  trav’ling,my  brother,  Which  way  are  you  going  to-night? 

2.  The  Sav-iour  is  eall-ing  you,  brother,  To  journey  with  Him  on  life’s  road- 

3.  When  foot-sore  and  lonely,  and  weary,  He’ll  whisper,  “My  child,  I  am  near; 

4.  He’ll  walk  ey- er  close-ly  be-side  you,  And  lov-ing-  ly  guard  to  the  end-’ 

5.  And  then  He  will  lead  you  on  safe-  ly  To  Canaan’s  fair,  glitter-  ing  shore, 


The  broad  road  which  leads  to  destruction, Or  the  narrow  which  leads  into  light  V 
He’ll  guide  you, protect  you, and  keep  you, He’ll  lighten  your  life’s  weary  load 
Just  cast  up  -  on  Me  ev-  ’ry  burden,  Press  onward,  have  faith,  do  not  fear  ” 
Through  danger,  and  trial,  and  sorrow,  His  presence  will  ey  -  er  at  -  tend 
Where  you,  with  the  ransomed  in  glory,  Shall  dwell  with  Him  for  evermore' 

r  T  f  If'N  .  ;  1 


Which  Way  Are  You  Going,  My  Brother? — Concluded. 


realms  of  day,  The  nar  -  row  way  leads  to  realms  of  day. 


135  Make  Him  Known. 


Mrs.  Feank  A.  Breck. 
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1.  Tell  of  Christ  who  saves  from  sin ;  Make  Him  known — make  Him  known ! 

2.  There’s  no  message  but  this  one:  Make  Him  known — make  Kim  known! 

3.  All  the  lost,  this  Christ  hath  sought,  MakeHimknown — make  Him  known! 

4.  Go  ye  forth  to  all  the  world — MakeHimknown — make  Him  known ! 

^ — fc— L — g-4^fc — 

~  bp  ~~  *  44.  -  *  ?— 1 

t — Pt  n  i  f— 

J. 


1 


L 


o  T!T  Vf1ithaLhang3  before  me>  And  a“  unknown  pathway  hides: 

2.  At  the  blood-stain’d  oross  He  met  me,  Bade  me  look  to  Him  and  live  • 

3.  In  the  time  of  pain  and  sadness,  His  sweet  promise  I  will  test/ 


An  al-might  -  y  hand  that  guides. 


-n  eye  that’s  watching  o’er  me, 

tempta  -  tions  shall  be-set  me,  O  -  ver  -  oom-ing  power  He’Yl  give. 
ie,  snn^-  ny  hours  of  glad-ness,  By  His  smile  made  doubly  blest. 


There;sajoy  t^^^W^e  %£££% 

Ev  -  ’ry  step  that  leads  to  glo  -  ry  Shall  His  won-  drous  love  display 
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Eor  my  bless  -  ed  Saviour  tells  me,  He’ll  be  with  me  a 

r  :**  ±  , 

11  the  way. 

»■&! 


all  the  way,  He’ll  be  with  me  all  the  way 
ay,  all  the  way,  He’ll  be  with 


All  the  Way. — Concluded. 


Where  the  Cross  is  Leading. 


138 


There  Is  Room  For  All. 


■sis^ASiaarfgitti 
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3.  The  heav-  i-est  bur-denj  of  sin  He  re-rao' 


Marching  Onward. 


Marching  Onward. — Concluded. 


141  Jesus !  Jesus !  Jesus ! 


142  Saved  and  Kept. 

C.  D  Martin.  CHas.  H.  Oabbiel. 


1.  Saved  and  kept  by  the  pow-er  di- vine,  Saved  to  the  nt  -  ter-most. 

2.  Saved  and  kept  ev- ’ry  step  of  the, way;  Christ  is  a  Sav-ionrwho  ' 

3.  Saved  and  kept,  nev  -  er  doubt-ing  His  word,  Pilled  with  the  peace  and  the 

4.  Saved  and  kept  till  I  look  on  His  face.  Kept  by  Himnn-to  the 


-  demp  -  tion,  and  right-eous-ness  tc„, 
saves  ev  -  *iy  day.  Saves  from  bond  -  age  of  sin  and  of  strife 

M  of  my  Lord;  Saved!  no  an  -  gel  its  mean-ing  can  know- 

end  of  the  race,  How  my  glad  heart  for-ev-er  shall  sing 

,-e-  -  -  *  - 


Chokus. 

J  M  1— p — A 

Trust-ing  in  Him  all  my  life  is  made  new. 
Keeps  in  the  sphere  of  His  glo  -  ri  -  ous  life. 
Kept  By  His  grace  dail  -  y  whit -er  than  snow! 
Prais-es  to  Je-  sus,  my  Sav-iourand  King! 

Ei.J  f  * 

Saved  and  kept,  0  the 

-f-c - 8 — m - 

glo  -  ri-  ous  word !  Saved  and  kept  hy  a  won-der-fnl  Lord!  He  who  was  dead, 

\  '  N— t-r-4- -f-- fe 

ant  18  ""ris-enfrom  the  grave.  Lives, and is  a-ble  to  keep  aadtome 

C'opyrieht.  1906.  by  Chas.  M.  Alexander.  English  copyright. 
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1.  Naught  have  I  got-ten  but  what  I  received;  Grace  hath  bestowed  it  since 
2  Once  I  was  fool-ish,  and  sin  ruled  my  heart,  Caus-ing  my  footsteps  from 

3.  Tears  un  -  a- vail-ing,  no  mer  -  it  had  I;  Mer-cy  had  saved  me,  or 

4.  Suf  -  fer  a  sin-  ner  whose  heart  o  -  ver-flows,  Lov  -  ing  his  Saviour,  to 


I  have  be-lieved;  Boast- ing  ex- clud- ed,  pride  I  a -base;  I’m 

God  to  de-part;  Je  -  sus  hath  found  me,  hap  -  py  my  case;  I 

else  I  must  die;  Sin  had  a-larmedme,  fear  -  ing  God’s  face;  But 

tell  what  he  knows;  Once  more  to  tell  it,  would  I  em-hrace— I  m 

£   .-r  ... 


144 


Victory  in  My  Soul. 


145  In  the  Morning. 


1.  In  the  morning,  o  -  ver  yon-  der,  Where  the  sunlight  beams  for  aye, 

2.  One  by  one  though  loved  onesleave  us,  One  by  one  they  say  “Goodbye,” 

3.  When  He  guidesus  thro’ the  val- ley,  When  we  leave  the  friends  we  love; 

4.  In  the  morning,  when  the  beau- ty  Of  God’s  cit-y  we  be -hold, 


Some  Sweet  Morn. 


146 


Sw.A.  B.  Simpson,  D.D.  Gko.  C.  Stkbbins. 


148  You  must  do  Something  To-night! 


1.  You  must  do  something  with  Je  -  sus,  You  must  do  something  to- night! 

2.  No  neutral  ground  must  be  tak  -  en,  You  must  do  something  to- night! 

3.  Je-sus  would  have  you  receive  Him:  You  must  do  something  to- night! 

4.  You  must  choose  life  or  death’s  darkness:  You  must  do  something  to- night ! 

5.  With  God  there  is  no  to  -  mor  -  row,  You  must  do  something  to- night ! 

.  .  r  1*- 


H — i — t- 


You  must  de-cide  this  great  ques-tion:  You  must  do  something  to-night ! 
You  must  be  for  or  a  gainst  Him:  You  must  do  something  to-night ! 
You  must  confess  or  do  -  ny  Him:  Youmust  do  something  to-night ! 
These  are  the  is- sues  e  -  ter  -  nal:  You  must  do  something  to-night! 
Now  you  can  have  this  sal  -  va  -  tion:  Youmust  do  something  to-night ! 


^  :  •  -  - 

r  may  be  lost;  "Who,  who  will  go,  sal  -  va-tion’s  sto-ry  tell-  ing, 
rise  and  en  -  ter  in!  Christians,  awake!  your  fore  -  es  all  u- nit -ing, 
ech  -  o  in  His  Name;  Je  -  sus  hath  died  to  save  from  death  appall-ing, 
umphant  -  ly  shall  sing;  Kansomed, redeemed, rejoic-ing  in  sal-va-tion. 


ftp  P — H - p p  n - u- - p - 1 T- — — - — — - — — “I 

jP  - * - •  q  »  1 

preach  the  gos  -  pel,  And  lo,  I  am  with  you  al  -  way.” 

£  J  J'  .  .  -  -  -  •  _ 

Qjjfch — ^==( 

;  £  L~:=£  j* 

^  L  L4  p 

=fl 

Copyright,  1886,  by  James  McGranahan.  |i 

i  M 

151 

.  Chas.  Gronendvi 


Go  Tell  the  Blessed  Story. 

Chas.  H.  GabrieI. 


:1> 


1.  Sendforthto  ev-’ry  na  -  tion  that  dwellJ'beneatl  the  sun,  The  ti-dings 

2.  Haste,  haste  to  souls  that  languish  in  ma  -  ny  heathen  lands,  Who .  groan  with 

3.  Lo,  Satan’ s  chain  has  bound  them  in  fetters  stern  and  strong,  Hell  s  tempest 


»— 1 

^  tt 

— H 

of  sal- va- tion  thro’ Israel’s  Ho-ly  One.  Dis- pel  the  drear-y  sad- ness  of 
helpless  anguish’  neath  Satan’s  blighting  hand.  Go  tell  the  bless-ed  sto  -  ry,  ot 
rages  round  them,  their-  cries  come  loud  and  long.  Ye,  whom  our  God  doth  cherish  in 
_ a  ^  \r«in  Tbp;  shades  of  death  are  o  er  therms. 


in’s  impending  doom;  Light  up  the  earth  with  gladness  and  make  the  desert  bloom. 
Je-  sus’  dy-ing  love,  Go  point  them  to  the  glo-ry,of  that  bright  home  above, 
ho-  ly  love  and  light,  Relieve  them  ere  they  perish  in  death’s  eternal  night, 
deepest,  darkest  night,  Lift  up  the  cross  before  them  and  lead  them  to  the  light. 


-i  - 

1  J  I'  !  r 

i-ll 

Point  to  the  g 

Point  them  to  the  g 

-f-  fjj»  '  j 

lo  -  r 
lo  -  r 

» .  * - h*  v  f 

v  Of  that  bright  home  a  -  bove. ...... 

y  Of  that  bright  home  a- bove. 

•  r  — =st-.  Tt 
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Step  by  Step. 


1.  i  need  not  ask  what  time  will  bring  While  to  my  Sav-iour’s 

5.  I'  need  not  fear  tho’  dark  the  way*  For  Je  -  sus  close  to 

1.0ft  on  my  path  falls  go^d  -  en  light,  And  bloom -ing  flow  -  ers 

r  shall  not  have  to  go  a  -  lone  From  earth  i 


154  The  Hand  that  was  Wounded  for  Me. 

Hattie  h.  Piekson.  E>.  S.  Townee. 


1.  The  hand  that  was  nailed  to  the  cross’' of  Woe,  In  love  reach-  es 
2'  £en  n°w  1  oan  see)  t^ro’  a  mist  of  tears,  That  hand  still  ont- 
3.  The  hand  that  wrought  wonders  in  days  of  old.  Holds  treasure  n 


And  pointing  the  way  to  the  heav’n-ly  home 
One  touch  of  its  fin-  ger  will  make  me  whole  !  The  hand  of  my  Saviour  I 
The  gift  of  sal-  va-tion  thro’  Je  -  - 


155  Jesus  Paid  Your  Ransom. 


,1 


irr 


156  What  a  Saviour! 


It  Is  Heaven 


1.  Gone  are  my  fears, for  the  Saviour  has  found  me;  My  sins  He  forgave, by  His 
2  Nailed  to  the  cross, by  the  world  un-be-f  riended,  What  anguish  He  suffered  on 
3.  Won-der-ful  love  of  the  heart  that  was  bro-ken!  He  cast  all  my  st-“ 


4.  Saved  by  His  grace  I  shall  meet  Him  i 

•f  f-  •ii 


glory — What  joy  will  be  mine  whenHis 


.  .  --rtF 

Kiace  x  am  free ;  In  storm  and  in  calm  His  strong  arms  are  around  me :  To 
Cal  -  va-rv’stree!In  sor-row  He  died, hut  in  glo-ry  as-cend-ed:  To 
depths  of  the  sea;  And  dai  -  ly  His  gifts  are  to  me  as  a  to-ken:  To 
face  I  shall  see !  And  sing  with  the  ransomed  Redemption’s  glad  story :  To 

' . . 


know  that  He  loves  me  is  heav  -  en  for 
know  He  redeemed  me  is  lieav-eu  for 
know  He  is  with  me  is  heav  -  ( 


158 


The  Long=lost  Exiles  Home. 


Frances  V.  Hubbard.  Geo.  0.  Stebbins. 


For  Christ  shall  guide  the  tempest-tossed, The  long  -  lost  ex  -  ilea’  home. 


The  Long-Lost  Exiles  Home. — Concluded. 


“Home,liome,sweet, sweet  home,”  0,  guide  Thou, my  Saviour, the  long-lost  exiles  home. 


159  The  Coining  of  His  Feet. 


1.  In  the  crimson  of  the  morning,  In  the  whiteness  of  the  noon,  In  the 

2.  I  have  heard  His  wea-ry  footsteps  By  the  Gal-i  -  le  -  an  sea,  On  the 

3.  Down  the  minster  aisles  of  splendor,  From  between  the  Cherubim,  Thro’  the 

4.  Comes  He  sandaled  not  with  silver,  Gilded  not  with  wov-en  gold,  Weighted 

5.  He  is  com-ing,  O  my  spir  -  it,  With  His  ev  -  er  -  lasting  peace, With  His 


_ i-berglo-ry  of  the  day’s  re  -  treat;  In  the  midnight  robed  in  darkness, 

Temple’s  marble  pavement,  on  the  street;  Worn  with  weight  of  sorrow, falt’ring 
wond’ring  throngs  with  motion  strongand  fleet, Sounds  His  victor  tread,  with  music 
not  with  shimmering  gems  and  odors  sweet ;  But  white-winged  and  shod  with  glory, 
bless- ed-ness  im-mor-tal  and  com-plete;  He  is  com-iDg,  O  my  spir- it, 


160 

S.  J.  HmBRgOS. 


Saved  by  the  Blood. 


~rf - fr- 
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1.  Saved  by  the  blood  of 

the 

*  t  ; 

Cru  -  ci  -  fied  One! 

1 

V- — * 

Kan-somed  from 

2.  Saved  by  the  blood  of 

the 

Cru  -  ci fied  One, 

The 

an  -  gels  re- 

3.  Saved  by  the  blood  of 

the 

Crn-ci  -  fied  One! 

The 

Fa  -  ther  He 

4.  Saved  by  the  blood  of 

the 

Cru -ci- fied  One! 

AU 

hail  to  the 

I 

| 
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w  work  be-gun,  Sing  praise  to  the  Fa-ther  and 

joic-ing  be  -  cause  it  is  done;  A  child  of  the  Fa-ther,  joint- 

spake,  and  His  will  it  was  done;  Great  price  of  my  par-don,  His 

Fa-ther,  all  hail  to  the  Son,  All  hail  to  the  Spir  -  it,  the 


t 


fcfaEJ  f  f  f  h 


Robert  Hari 


161  Save  One  To=day. 


i 
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It  Shall  Be  Well. 


Geo.  0.  Stebbins. 


164 

Rev.  J.  Stuart  Hol 


A  Song  of  Rest. 


1.  Somebody’s  here  withan  aching  heart,  No  rest  and  no  peace  with- in, . 

2.  Somebody’s  here  with  a  burden’d  soul,  A  heart  that’s  inclined  to  pray;... 

3.  Somebody’s  here  whom  the  Lord  doth  seek.  My  brother,  that  somebody’s  you, 

4.  Somebody  else  now  would  heartlie  news, Theglo-ri-ous  gos- pel  sound, 


“Why  Didn’t  You  Let  Us  Know?” 


1,  who  had  heard  for  the 


—  i  '  U 

1  ‘  ‘Whv  didn’t  vou  tell  us  soon-er?”  The  words  came  sad  and  low; 

o‘  ‘  ‘  Youhave  had  the  gos-pel  mes-sage,  You  have  known  the  Saviour  slove; 
3-  “You  say  you  are  Christ’sdis-ci -pies,  Thatyou  try  His  work  to  do; 

4  “O  souls  redeemed  by  Je  -  sus.Thmk  what  your  Lord  hath  done 

5  “Hear 8  the  p  "t  ic  cry  -  ing,  Ye  who  dwell  in  Christian  lands! 

£:  t-  .  ~  ~  -  '■  - 


w  ye  who  know  the  gospel  truths,  Why  didn’t  you  let  us  to 

“Your  dear  ones  passed  from  Christian  homes  To  the  blessed  land  a-b 

■  '  yet  His  ver-y  last  command  Is  dis  -  o-beyed  by  ; 


is  know? 

jluuji  _ _ d from Christian nomes  ± o  me  uwsseu  nrnu  a-bove. 

“And  vet  His  ver  -  y  last  command  Is  chs  -o-beyed  by  you. 
“He  came  to  earth  and  suf-  fered  And  died  for  ev  - .  jY 
“Wnr-  A  f-ri-ca  stands  be -fore  you,  Withpleadmg,outstretchedhands, 


“The  Saviour  died  for  all  the  world.  He  died  to  save  from  woe; 
“Why  did  you  let  our  fathers  die,  And  in  -  to  the  si-lence  go  . 
“’Tis  in-deed”  a  wondrous  sto  -  ry!  He  loved  the  whole  world  so, 
“He  ex-nect- ed  you  to  tell  it!  As  on  your  way  you  go; 

<  <You  may  not  be  ab  -  le  now  to  come,  But  some  in  your  stead  may  go , 


“But  we  nev  -  er  heard  the  sto  -  ry,  Why  didn’t  you  et  us  know? 
“Withnotho’t  of  Christ  to  corn-fort,  Why  didn’t  you  et  usknow?;> 
“That  He  came  and  died  to  save  us  Why  didn  t  you  let  us  know.  >( 
“But  you  kept  the  message  from  us!  Why  didn  t  you  let  us  know.  ; 
“Will  you  not  send  us  teaeh-ers?  Will  you  not  let  us  know? 


CHILDREN’S  HYMNS 


166  A  Child’s  Prayer. 


A  Worker  for  Jesus. 


Roy  Evans. 


Edwin  H.  Bookmyer. 


St-SrWJ 


Ask- ing  the  help  of  the  Mas  -  ter  For  work  He  would  have  me  do. 
Bind-ing  the  sheaves  for  the  har  -  vest,  When  He  shall  come  from  a  -  bove. 
Giv-ing  my  all  to  the  Cap -tain,  Fighting  for  all  that  is  right. 
If  I  but  trust  in  His  mer  -  cy,  Tempter  nor  sin  can  pre  -  vail. 
When  I  shall  dwell  with  the  Sav  -  iour  In  that  blest  land  ev-  er  -  more. 


Thou  God  Seest  Me. 


1.  When  God  looks  down  on  the  chil-dren,  So  joy- ous  and  bright  and  fair, 

2.  The  lit  -  tie  chil-dren  can  grieve  Him,  Bnt  if  un  -  to  Him  they  go, 

3.  When  God  looks  down  on  the  chil-dren,  He  looks  in  such  ten-der  love; 

4.  And  when  He  looks  on  the  chil-dren  Surrounding  the  throne  on  high, 


Let  Us  Be  Lights. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


169 

Maggie  E.  Gregory. 


1.  Let  us  be  lights,  and  brightly  shine  With  all  the  glow  of  love  di-  vine; 

2.  Oh,  let  us  shine  ’mid  grief  and  pain;  God’sprom-is-es  are  not  in  vain, 

3.  Oh,  let  us  shine  to  clear  the  gloom,  And  help  this  sad  world  to  il-  lume, 


And  may  we,  creatures  of  His  grace,  Be  mir-rors  to  reflect  His  face. 
And  tho’  we’re  oft-en  sad  and  lone,  Our  Fa-ther  careth  for  His  own. 
Let  us  he  lights  a-long  the  road  To  help  the  wand’rer  back  to  God. 


170  The  Children’s  Friend  is  Jesus. 
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gave  His  life  a  ran  -  som,  Heav’ns  gate  to 
knows  their  lit  -  tie  sor  -  rows,  He  longs  each  < 

keeps  all  those  who  trust  Him,  As  no  one  t 

glad  -  some  will  -  ing  ser  -  vice,  His  ev  -  ’ry  < 

nev  -  er  will  for- sake  them,  Through-out  e  -  1 

sail  o  - 

x=f=W 

do. 

bey. 
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Little  Messengers. 


Jesus  Loves  Even  Me. 

“God  is  love.”— 1  John  iv  :  8. 


rrrrrrt 


i= ^=§=£a^l=?i 

(— - 1 - d - »-v 


2.  Tho’  I  for- get  Him  and 

3.  Oh,  if  there’s  —  — 


-  -  -  i  #- 

glad  that  our  Fa-  ther  in  heav’n  Tells  of  His  love  in  the 
wan-Her  n.  -  wav.  St, ill  IT a  doth  lovfi  mft  whfir 


■der  a  -  way,  Still  He  doth  love  me  wher- 
T  —  sing,; When  in  His  beauty  I 


■W 


174 


Come  to  the  Saviour. 


it'  to  the  Sav-iour,  make  no  delay;  Here  In  His  word  He  has  shown  ns  the  way; 
2.  .  Suffer  the  children!”  Oh, hear  His  voice!  Let  ev-’ry  heart  leap  forth  and  re joice  * 
3..  Think  once  again,  He’s  with  us  to-day;  Heed  now  His  blest  com-mand,  and  o-bey; 

4.  .Look  m  His  face,  a  smile  you  will  meet,  With  o  -  pen  arms  His  love  doth  entreat 

5.  Come  with  your  sin, your  sorrow  and  care, He  will  not  turn  away  from  your  prayer, 

•;iv  Aa  • •  *^*-i 
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Christian  Endeavor. 

(Sung  to  above  Tune  ) 

1  Work  for  the.Savionr,  go  forth  and  sow,  12  Come  to  the  Saviour,  come  every  day 
Scatter  the  seed  wherever  you  go,  Wonld^u  be  strong, thempray, always  pray, 

f  en  of  His  love,  pass  on  wiiat  you  know,  Come  as  at  first,  there’s  no  other  way 
Bid  all  you  meet  to  come.  I  '  He  is  not  weary,  come  1 


3  Follow  the  Saviour,  run  in  the _ , 

Walk  in  His  footsteps^gaze  on  His  face. 
He  went  before  to  furnish-  a.:  place,  /.  ;; . 

-  Soon  He  will  kid  _  you  cpnie,  ; 


Traveling  Home. 


178  When  God  Forgives,  He  Forgets. 

R*  H.  Robert  Harkkess. 


When  God  forgives,  He  for  -  gets,  When  God  forgives,  He  for  -  gets; 


179  A  New  Song. 

(Suggested  by  an  address  of  Dr.  J.  Wilbur  Chapman.) 


182  Blessed  “Whosoever.”  that  Means  Me. 


R.  H. 


Ev  -  er- last- mg  life  is  free;  Ev  -  er-  last-  mg  life  is  free; 


Simply  by  believ-ing  on  the  Son  of  God,  Ev-erlasting  life  is  free. 


184  Roll,  Billows,  Roll. 

M.  E.  Dodd. 


; ,  :  v  i:  s  s  • 


Roll,  billows,  roll!  Je  -  sus  is  my  anchor  and  He’ll  keep  my 


...  V. 


Qood=bye!  God  Bless  You. 


im 


T 


Abide  With  Me. 


186 


Rev.  H.  F.  Lyte.  Wm.  H.  Monk. 


fail  and  comforts  flee,  Help  of  the  helpless,  oh,  a  -  bide  with  me. 
all  a-round  I  see :  O  Thou  who  changest  not,  a  -  bide  with  me. 
GuideandStay  can  be?Thro’cloudandsunsbine,Lord,a  -  bide  with  me. 
earth’s  vain  shadows  flee;  In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord, a  -  bide  with  me. 

V  V-  - 


187  Rock  of  Ages. 


Rev.  A.  M.  Toplady.  Dr.  Trios.  Hastings. 


1.  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my- self  in  Thee; 

2.  Not  the  la  -  bor  of  my  hands  Can  ful  fil  Thy  law’s  de-mands ; 

3.  Noth  -  ing  in  my  hands  I  bring,  Sim  -  ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling ; 

4.  While  I  draw  this  fleet-ing  breath,  When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 


Rock  of  Ages. — Concluded. 


188  My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 


while  I  pray, Take  all  my  guilt  a-way,  0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol-ly  Thine! 
died  forme,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure, warm  andchangeksssbe.A  liv-ing  fire, 
turn  to  day /Wipe  sorrow’s  tears  away, Nor  let  me  ovot  stray  FromTheear  side, 
then  in  love  Fear  and  distress  remove;  0  bear  me  safe  above,  A  ransomed  soul . 


Jesus  Loves  Me! 


189 


Just  As  I  Am. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


Wm.  Brabbur*. 


Just  As  I  Am.— Concluded. 


Up! 


And  that  Thou  bidd’st  me  come  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,  Icome,  I 
To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 
Fight-ing  and  fears  within,  without,  O  Lamb  of  God, I  come,  I 


4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 


I  5  Just  as  I  am,  Thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome, pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 

|  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  I  come! 


191  Almost  Persuaded. 


192  Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Cross. 


Isaac  Watts.  Thomas 


The  fel-  low  -  ship  of  kin-dred  minds  Is  like  to  that  j 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one,  Our  com-forts  and  our  cares. 

And  oft  -  en  t each  oth  -  er  flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz-  ing  tear. 

But  we  shall  stiill  be  joined  in  heart,  And  hope  to  meet  a  -  gain. 


mm 


m 


"T" 


194  The  Church’s  One  Foundation. 


195  O  Love  That  Wilt  Not  Let  Me  Go! 

George  Matheson. 


1/  1/ 

love  that  wilt  not  let  me  go, 

light  that  followest  all  my  way, 
joy  that  seek-est  me  thro’  pain, 
cross  that  lift-est  up  my  head, 

ri-  S 


rest  my  wea  -  ry 
yield  my  flick’ring 
can  -  not  close  my 
dare  not  ask  to 


196 


Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross. 


—L- 


Q.  N.  Allen. 


m 


.  Must  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross  a- -  lone,  And  all  the  world  go  free? 

The  con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed  cross  I’ll  bear  Till  death  shall  set  me  free; 

.  Up  -  on  the  crys-  tal  pavement, down  At  Je  -  sus’  pierc-ed  feet, 

.  Oh,  precious  cross!  oh,  glorious  crown ! Oh  res  -  nr- rec-tion  day! 


m 


PrK 


Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross. — Concluded. 


197  Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


f]  .  -  ,  I  ,  ,  r-, - 1 - 1 - U-j - T-r-— -  1 

r  u  *  :  •'«  * -/|y  8  *  m 

/  Je  -  sus,Lov-  er  of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  Thy  bos  -  « 

!•  \  While  the  near-er  wa  -  ters  roll,  While  the  tempest  still 
f  Oth  -  er  ref- uge  have  I  none;  Hangs  my  hopeless  soul  ( 
2-  \  Leave,  O  leave  me  not  a -lone,  Still  support  and  com- fi 
(Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want,  More  than  all  in  Thee 

3'  \  Raise  the  fall-ing, cheer  the  faint, Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  i 

-*>-  -P--P-  -  -fi.-fg-  ~f-  i 

>m  fly.  \ 

is  high.  / 

on  Thee;\ 

art  me:  J 

I  find;  \ 

he  blind.  / 

^  ^  1 

r  ^  ~ 

198  Safe  in  the  Arms  of  Jesus. 


200 

Bey.  Wm.  Kkthe. 


All  People  that  on  Earth. 

"Come  before  bis  presence  with  singing.”— Psa.  e :  2, 


(Old  Hundred.  L. 


L.  Bourgeois. 


3.  O  en- ter  then  His  gates  with  praise,  Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto: 

4.  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good,  His  mer-cy  is  for  -  ev  -  er  sure; 

„ a,  „  „  ^  „  f2-  -<2-  ^ 


ill 


I 

Him  serve  with  mirth,  His  praise  forth  tell,  Come  ye  before  Him  and  re-joice. 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed,  And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always,  For  it  is  seem-ly  so  to  do. 

His  truth  at  all  times  firm-ly  stood,  And  shall  from  age  to  age  en  -  dure. 

1  K ! 


I 


201  Love  Divine,  all  Loves  Excelling. 

Charles  Wesley.  (Beecher.  8s.7s.D.)  John  Zundel. 


202  O  God,  our  Help  in  Ages  Past. 

“Lord,  Thou  hast  been  our  dwelling-place  In  all  generations.”— Psa.  xc :  1. 

Isaac  Watts.  Dr.  Croft. 


5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away; 

They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 


6  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 

Be  Thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last, 
i  And  our  eternal  home. 


203 


Trust  and  Obev. 


1.  When 

2.  Not 

3.  Not 


e  walk  with  the  Lord  In  the  Light  of  His  Word  What  a  glo-  it  He 
a  shadow  can  rise,  Not  a  cloud  in  the  skies,  But  His  smile  quickly 
a  bur-den  we  bear,  Not  a  sor-  row  we  share,  But  our  toil  He  doth 
venev-er  can  prove  The  delights  of  His  love  Un- til  all  on  the 
in  fel-low-ship  sweet  We  will  sit  at  His  feet,  Or  we’ll  walk  by  His 


No.  206.  £||  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus’  Name. 

Edward  Perronet. 


1.  All  hail  the  pow’rof  Je-su$’name,Letan-geIspros-tratefalI;Bringforththe  roy-al  di  -  a-de; 

2.  Ye  cho-sen  seed  of  Is-rael’s  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall,  HailHim  whosavesyouby  Hisgrace, 

3.  Let  ev-’ry  kin-dred,  ev-’ry  tribe,  On  this  ter- res-trial  ball,  To  Him  allmaj-es-ty  as-cribe, 

‘  .  -  cred  throng  We  at  His  feet  may  fall!  We’B  join  the  ev-er- last-ing  song. 


mvn  Him  Lord  of  all;  Bring  iorth  the  roy-al  di  -  a  -  dem.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all;  Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  Hisgrace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all;  To  Him  all  maj-es-ty  as  -  cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all;  We’ll  join  the  ev  -  er-last-ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 


No.  207.  Onward.  Ghristian  Soldiers. 

Sabine  Gould.  First  Tune.  Arthur  Sullivan. 


d,  Christian  sol  •  diers!  Marching  as 

2.  At  the  sign  of  tri  -  umph,  Satan’s  host  doth  flee;  On,  then,  Christian  soldiers,  On  to  vie  -  to  -  ryf 

3.  Like  a  might-y  ar-my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers  we  are  treading  Where  the  saints  have  trod; 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye  peo  -  pie.  Join  our  hap-py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your  voices  In  the  triumph  song; 


mm 


Christ  the  roy-al  Mas  -  ter.  Leads  against  the  foe;  For-ward  in  -  to  bat  -  tie,  See  His  ban-ner  got 
HeH’s  foun-da-tions  quiv  -  er  At  the  shont  of  praise.  Brothers,  lift  your  voic-es,  Loud  your  anthems  raise. 
We  are  not  di  -  vid  -  ed;  Alt  one  bod  -  y  we,  One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine.  One  in  char  -  i  -  ty. 
Glo  -  ry,  laud  and  hon  -  or  Dn  -  to  Christ,  the  King,  This  thro’  countless  “  1 


^7riT7Til|,,tii-ii 

Onward,  Christian  sol  -  diers!  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus  Go-ing  on  be-fore. 

J  J  . l<7 


No.  208. 

0m 


Softly  and  Tenderly. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


1.  Soft -ly  and  tender- ly  Je-sus  ia  call-ing,  Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Je-sus  fs  pload-ing,  Plead-ing  for  you  and  for  mei 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  pass-ing,  Pass-ing  from  you  and  from  m' 

4.  Think  of  the  won-der-ful  love  He  has  promised.  Promised  for^you  and  for  me 


Why  should  welin-ger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mer-cies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gath’ring, and  death’s  night  is  coming,  Com-ing  for  you  and  for  me. 
Tho’  we  have  sinn’d.  He  has  mer-cy  and  par-don.  Par-don  for  you  and  for  me. 


No.  209.  Leaning  On  the  Everlasting  Arms. 


Brln$  Them  In. 


1.  Hark!  ’tis  the  Shepherd’s  voice  I  hoar,  Out  in  the  des  -  ert  dark  and  drear, 

2.  Who’ll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind,  Help  Him  the  lit  -  tie  lambs  to  find? 

3.  Out  in  the  des -ert  hear  their  cry,  Out  r>"  *i>« 


Call  -  ing  the  lambs  who’ve  gone  a  -  stray  Far  from  the  Shepherd’s  fold  a 
Who’ll  bring  the  lost  ones  to  the  fold.  Where  they’ll  be  sheltered  from  tl 
Hark! ’tis  the  Mas -ter  speaks  to  thee,  “Go,  find  Hy  lambs,  wher  e’er  ti 


No.  212.  Sweet  By-and-By. 


No.  213.  Higher  Ground. 


Lord,  lift  me  up,  and  I  shall  stand  By  faith,  on  heaven’s  table-land;  A.  higher  plane 


No.  217.  [  Love  To  Tell  The  Story. 


No.  218  Even  Me,  Even  Me. 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Codner. 

Wm,  B.  Bradbury. 

1.  lord,  I  hear  of  show’ra  of  bless  -  ing  Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free;  Show’rs,  the  thirst-y  land  re- 

2.  Pas3  me  not,  0  God,  my  Fa  -  ther  Sin  -  ful  tho’  my  heart  may  be;  Thou  mightst  leave  me,  but  the 

3.  Pass  me  not,  0  gra  -  cious  Sav  -  ior,  Let  me  live  and  cling  to  Thee;  I  am  long  -  ing  for  Thy 

4.  Love  of  God,  bo  pure  and  change-les3,  Blood  of  Christ,  eo  rich  and  free;  Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and 

t  ,  u  1.  f- 

iJ  iJ  II  |-r  i  1  J  J  ,i  1  -M=n 

fresb-ing;  Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me; 
rath  -  er;  Let  Thy  mer  -  cy  light  on  me; 
fa-vor;  Whilst  Thou’rt  calling,  0  call  me; 
bouudlesa  Mag  -  li-fythem  all  in  me; 

j  S~4-^  j  J  ^  l^r-j^Ml 

E  -  ven  me,  e  -  ven  me,  Let  some  drops  now  fall.on  me. 

E  -  ven  me,  e  -  ven  me,  Let  Thy  mer  -  cy.  light  on  me. 

E  -  ven  me,  e  -  ven  me,  Whilst  Thou’rt  calling, 0  call  me. 

E- ven  me,  e-  ven  me,  Mae  ni  -  fy  them  all  in  me. 

L . '■ 1 . f '  f"1'  "rr 

■  P  '  1  ■ Ijg  ja-jg-llr-j  i  If  1  Jg-Jl 

No.  219.  Majestic  Sweetness  Sits  Enthroned, 

Samuel  Stennett.  Thomas  Hastings. 


2  Your  many  sins  are  all  forgiven,  13  AH  glory  to  the  dying'  Lambl  j4  His. name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear, 

OhI  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus;  I  now  believe  in  Jesus;  |  No  other  name  but  Jesus; 

Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven,  I  love  the  blessed  Savior’s  name,  Ohl  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
/nd  wear  a  crown  with  Jesus.  1  I  love  the  name  of  Jesus.  I  The  charming  name  of  Jesus. 


No.  221.  fade,  Fade,  Each  Earthly  Joy. 

Mrs.  Horatlus  Banar.  T.  E.  Perkins. 

-lu  j 

1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  joy,  Je-sus  is  mine!  Break  ev-’ry  ten-der  tie,  Je  -  sus  is  mine! 

2.  Tempt  not  my  soul  a  -  way,  Je  -  sus  is  mine!  Here  would  I  ev  -  er  stay,  Je  •  sus  is  mine! 

3.  FareweU,  ye  dreams  of  night,  Je  -  sus  is  mine!  Lost  in  this  dawn-ing  light,  Je  -  sus  is  minel 

4.  Fare-well,  mor.-tal  -  i  -  fcy,  Je-sus  is  minel  Wei -come  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty,  Je  -  sus  is  mine! 


There’s  a  Great  Day  Gomin*. 


•  CO.,  EAST  LIVERPOOL,  O 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


1.  There’s  a  great  day  coming,  A  great  day  coming, There’s  a  great  day  com-ing  by  and  by; 

2.  There’s  a  bright  day  coming,  A  bright  day  coming, There’s  a  brightday  com-ing  by  and  by; 

3.  There’sa  sad  day  coming,  A  sad  daycomingpThere’sa  sad  day  com-ing  by  and  by; 


When  the  saints  and  the  sinners  shall  be  parted  right  andlelt. 

But  its  brightness  shall  only  come  to  them  that  love  the  Lord,  Are  you  ready  for  that  day  to  come- 
When  the  sinner  shall  hear  his  doom, “Depart, I  know  ye  not,” 


No.  226.  from  Greenland’s  Icy  Mountains. 


No.  239.  How  firm  a  foundation. 

Oeorge  Keith.  Pint  Tune.  Anne  Steele. 


1,  How  firm  a _ 

2. “Fear  not;  I  am  w _ ,  „ 

3-‘‘™en  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go,'  The  rhr  -  prs  of  sor-'row  •«,  -  Ter-oow. 

«•  When  through  fiery  tri-als  thy  path-way  shall  lie,  My  grace,  ati-snf  ..fi-cient,  shall  be  thy  sup-ply, 


“>/ou  He  hath  said.  To  yon,  who  for  raf-uge  to  Je-sus  hare  fled? 
1 1!  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand.  TJp  -  held  by  my  gra-eious,  om-nip  -  o-tent  hand. 
The  -flame  S'lii not  h"rt  5ee’th/  fs  *°  Mess,  And  sane  -  ti  -  fy  to  thee  thy  deep-estdis- tress,, 
lhe  flame  shall  not  W  t!w»_T  ...  ty  de-sign  Thy  dross  to  con-sume,  and  thy  gold  to  re-fine. 


No.  240.  How  firm  a  foundation. 

Oeorge  Keith.  ^  _  Second  Tune.  Portogallo. 


N°  wm41McDoni.  am  Trustin&  Lord,  *n  Thee. 


No.  242.  Jesus.  Savior,  Pilot  Me. 

Edward  Hopper. 


No.  244. 


Walk  in  the  Li&ht. 

Third  Tt 


Z  Walk  in  the  light?  and  thou  shall  flndj3  Walkinthelightlandthonehaltirwcll  Walk  in  the  iigheland  e’en  the  tomb 
Thy  heart  made  truly  His,  [ahrinodi  Thy  darkness  par^  away,  £*one  NoiearitJsWe  shsdl  wear; 

Who  dwells  in  dondtoss  light  ea-  I  Because  that  hght  hath  03  tea  I  Glory  eiiafl  chase  away  its  gioom, 
IA  whom  do  darkness  is.  1  la  which  fewrfeet  day.  )  For  Christ  hath  comjsered  these. 


No.  245.  Evening  Prayer. 

.  ,  COPYRIGHT,  IBM,  BY  OEO.  C.  8TE8BIN8,  RENEWAL*  U8I _ * _ 

J.  Edmest6n.   ^  (8s.  7s.)  Geo.  C.  STCBBros. 


1.  Sav-iour,  breathe  an  eve  -  ningbless-ing,  Ere  re  -  pose  our  spir-its  seal: 

2.  Tho’  8e- striic-tionwalk  a -round  us,  Tho’ the  ar  -  rows---1  — 

3.  Shouldswiftdeaththisnigbto’er-take  us.  And  our  couch  be - 


Sin  and  want  wecome  con-fess-ing;  Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal. 
An  -  gel -guards  from  Thee  sur-round  us;  We  are  sate  if  Thou  art  nigh. 
May  the  morn  of  glo  -  ry  wake  us.  Clad  in  beav’n’s  e  -  ter  -  nal  bloom. 


No.  246.  There’s  a  Wideness. 

Frederick  W.  Faber. 


Bane  and  blessing,  pafn  and  pleasure. 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified; 

Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure* 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 


Blessed  Assurance. 


No.  251.  What  a  Friend 


R.  E.  Hudsoa. 


No.  252.  At  The  Gross. 


No.  253.  Alas’  and  Did  My  Savior  Bleed? 


No.  254.  We'll  Never  Say  Goodly. 


Why  Not  Now? 


1 

— fr*- - * — rn-i — --4^n — =i 

While  your  Fa-ther  calls'  you  home 
Do  not  turn  from  God  your  face, 
Come  to  Christ,  on  Him  be  -  lie.ve, 
Trust  in  Him  from  day  to  day, 

,  Will  you  not,  my  br 
But,  to  -  day,  ac-ce 
Peace  and  joy  you  sh 
He  will  keep  you  a 

oth-er,  corned 
ipt  His  grace, 
all  re  -  ceive. 

11  the  way. 

P.nnniTK. 

i — 1 — 

- r~2 - 1 

Why  not  now?  why  not  now?  Why  not  come  to  Jesus  now? 
y  Why  not  now?  whym,t_j^Why  not  come  to  Je  -  -  - 


NO.  256. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Pass  Me  Not. 


pis 

1.  Pa 

2.  Le 

3.  Tr 

4.  Th 

ss  me  not,  0  gen-tle  Sav  - 
t  me  at  a  throne  of  mer  - 
ust-ing  on  -  ly  in  Thy  mer - 
ou  the  Spring  of  all  my  com-f  i 

ior.Hear  my  hum-ble  cry;  While  on  oth-ers 
cy  Find  a  sweet  re-lief;  Kneel-ing  there  in 
it.  Would  I  seek  Thy  facefHeal  my  wounded, 
ort,More  than  life  to  me,  Whom  have  I  on 
g-  -f-.  f- 

r~*~ 

\ 

1  D.  S 

i 

. — While  oi 

a  oth-ers 

Thou  art  call-ing,  Do 


i  pass  me  by. 

deep  con-tri-tion,Help  my  un  -  be-lief .  Sav-io 
bro-ken  splr  -  it,  Save  me  by  Thy  grace, 
earth  beside  Thee?  Whom  inHeav’nbut  Thee? 


Sav-ior,  Hear  my  humble  cry; 


,1  I 

Thou,  art  calling,  I}«  not  pass  me  by. 


NO.  257* 

H.  L.  Tuenes., 


Ghrist  Returneth. 


INlPlP 

1.  It  may  be  at ; 


Jambs  McGranahan. 


morn, when  the  dayj 

2.  i*  may  ue  a*  mid  -  day,  it  may  - _ 

3.  -While  His  hosts  cry  Ho-san-na!  from  heaven  <3 _ =,  _ _ 

'  "  ’  joyl  0  de-light!  should  we  gnwithoutdy-ing;  No  sickness,  m 


v  is  breaking.  That  Je  -  sus  will  come  in  the  ful-ness  of  .,  glo  -  ry,  To  re- 
oiacs-nessof  midnight  Will  burst  in  -  to  light  in  the  blaze  of  His  glo  -  ry.  When 
an  -  gels  at -tend-ing,  With  grace  on  His  brow,  like  a  ha  -  lo  of  glo-  ry,  Will 
dreath  and  no.  cry-ing;  Caught  up  thro’the  clouds  with  our  Lord  in-to  glo  -  ry.  When 


Je  -  susre-cei..  - 

Je  -  susre-ceives“Hisown.’ 


1  Well  may  this  glowingheart  re-  joice,  j! _ r _ _ _ 

„  (’Tis  done, the  great  transaction’s  done;  l  am  my  Lord’s, and  He  is  mine;  1 
*•(  He  drew  me,,  and  I  fol-lowed  on, Charm’d  to  con  -  less  the  voide  di-vi  ' 


-fc S=, 
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